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Though now no more thy creſted chiefs advance 
In arm'd array, nor graſp the glittring lance 
Though knighthood boaſts the martial pomp no more, 
That grac'd its gorgeous feſtivals of yore :— 
| WARTON, 


Vet hear the tale, that tells ſuch once were known |! 


* 


—— 2 ee 


LONDON Y 
PRINTED AT THE 
Minerva-Preſs, 
LEADENHALL-STREET ; 


AND SOLD BY 
HODGSONS, WIMPOLE-STREET, AKD MILLER, OLD BOND-STREET. 


—— — — 


M. DSC. xCVII. 


* 


et 


at — — a 


nenn ee "is + Ts ne N os . dee * 


ut 1 
f r 


3 


PREFACE. 


PNA hiſtories are now 

ſo noticed by Readers of all 
ranks, that an apology, for adding 
one ſmall pittance to the general 
ſtores, is entered upon with leſs 
diflidence than might otherwiſe 
have been felt. 


2 Amuſement 
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5 Amuſement in reading being 


the chief object of the many, 
and not rejected by the few, it 
were ſurely to be wiſhed that the 
ſpecies of writing calculated for 
this purpoſe were raiſed to a rank 
even more reſpectable than that 
it now poſſeſſes. 


This can only be done by thofe 
who unite at once talents, nice 
judgment, the treaſures of literary 
knowledge, the advantages of tra- 
velling, and all thoſe exquiſite 
feelings which teach the imagi- 
nation to touch and to inſtruct the 
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m } 
human heart. That ſuch writers 
might not ſcorn to employ their 
valuable reſources in tendering 
this branch of literature more ad- 
vantageous to the numerous claſs 


of female readers, and leſs unwor- 


thy the peruſal of the ſtudent, 
the grave, and the aged, all, who 
regard the amu:ements of life as 
very nearly affecting its happineſs, 
mutt moſt cordially with. 


The following little tale, far 
too trifling to fear the cenſure of 
the liberal, dares not aſſume the 
pretenſion of contributing in the 
ſmalleſt degree to this dehrable 


a: 2 end 


— — —U—üääͤ —— — — 
— — mtr - — 
— — — — - - 


E — 


— — — 
— — 


| 
| 
1 
1 
l 
i 


iv ] 
end. The Writer has caught too 
much of the notions of chivalry: 
to rejoice, ſhould that praiſe. be 
beſtowed which ſhe is conſcious; 


is unmerited. 


To pourtray a portrait of times 
paſt, with thoſe fine touches which 
render it worthy the look of 
Taſte, requires a command of 
tints, at preſent beyond the reach 
of the hand that ſcrawls this fee- 


ble ſketch. 


There is one merit, which 


even the moſt humble may pre- 
— ſume to boaſt of, and which the 


molt 
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14 

moſt exalted -ſhould endeavour to 
poſſeſs. It muſt be remarked 
with pain, that the renowned, 
the admired, and the firſt, in the 
ſtyle of writing which they have 
choſen, ſometimes, without being 
aware of the infringement, have 
glided from the nice boundaries 
of rigid morality. 


That I have engaged my hero 


in a ſingle combat would call for 


excuſe, for juſtification, did it not 
find its full defence in being only 
a trait of the barbarous cuſtoms of 
the times, in Which the ſcene of 
the ſtory is laid. 

=, Perhaps, 


1 

Perhaps, in the twelfth cen« 
tury, this inſtance of rude man- 
ners might preſent an apology. it 
cannot now pretend to. 


Introduced by the Normans, 
among the other abſurd trials by 
ordeal, it was uſed as a teſt of 
truth and right; but, in an age 
which vaunts of a morality re- 
fined to the pureſt ſtandard, this 
cuſtom muſt ſtand a glaring diſho- 
nour to civilization, and an infa- 


mous reproach to true bravery. 


When men of genius, conde- 
ſcending to become Noveliſts, 


repreſent 
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14 
repreſent their diſtinguiſnhed cha- 
racter retaining ſentiments that 
engage him in countenancing this 
relic of antient barbariſm, muſt 
we dare to condemn, or filently 
bewail, an inadvertency ſo unac- 
countable? | 


In, works that poſſeſs no claim 
to favour, except their barm- 
leſſneſs, and which have no rea 
nowned name athxed, as ihe well- 
known buckler to guard them 
from neglet, a miſtake of an 
immoral nature would be {till 


more un pardonable. 


They 


1 
They muſt ſeize for their ſſrield 
innocence of intention; and if, 
no worthier recreation being by, 
they obtain a few minutes regard, 
when the coffee ſmokes in the 
urn, and the ſofa is wheeled to 
the fire, their authors muſt hear 
and approve, ſhould the clement 
ſentence, as the book is cloſed, be 
« AN UNQFFENDING TRIFLE. 


A tale of the times of old! — the deedeaf days of 
other years 4— 
OsSS2AN, 


| | bas the heroic reign of Richard the 
Firſt, when the Normans had im- 
ported into England the exalted ideas 
of Chivalry, lived Roger de Mainfroy, 
ſurnamed the Severe, a turbulent and 
VOL. 1. B haughty 


2 DAYS OF CHIVALRY., 


haughty baron; of Norman extraction. 
He governed with a ſternneſs and ri- 
gour, not extraordinary in thoſe times, 
his military vaſſals and his ſerſs; the 
abſolute ſlavery of the latter being 
ncarly equailed by the ſcrvile obe- 


dience of the former. 


Hlis daughter and only heir, the 
Lady Matilda, had loſt in early in- 
fancy a mother, whole condefcending 
yet dignified gentleneſs ſomewhat al- 
layed, thougli not tamed, the native 
ferocity and ſtubbornneſs of her lord's 
temper. On the death of this valued 
parent, the Baron had placed his 
beautiful daughter under the care of 


his maternalaunt, Abbeſs of the convent 
of 
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of the Holy Trinity at Rouen, in Nor- 
mandy. Here, beneath the diſcipline 
of a ſevere order, and the tuition of a 
rigorous nun, the gentle Matilda 
paſſed her infancy and youth, till ſhe 
attained the age of eighteen, when 
her father, whoſe auſtere diſpoſition 
could only bend at the ſoft touch of 
paternal affection, ſummoned her to 


attend him at his caſtle in England. 


In her perſon, the heir of Mainfroy 
was tall, and gracefully ſlender ; there 
was a lightneſs in her form, and a nim- 
ble eaſe in her movements, that fre- 
quently gave her the ſemblance of 
ſome gliding ſpirit. The ſprightli- 
neſs of her temper, untainted by the 


B 2 gloom 
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gloom of the monaſtery, correſponded 
to this appearance. Having been im- 
mured nearly her whole lite in her ſo- 
litude at Rouen, the world was to 
her lively imagination a ſcene of un- 
explored wonders; yet, warned by 
the admonitions of the wiſe Abbeſs, 
as well as by her active good ſenſe, ſhe 
was aware that it was likewiſe a ſcene 
of adverſe accidents, a ſtate that con- 


tinually demanded caution and effort, 


She was accompanied to England 
by a female domeſtic, whoſe attach - 
ment and age gave her more the title 
and privilege of an inſtructor than a 
ſervant. , Raiſing this faithful friend to 
a companion, the lovely Matilda paſſed 

her 
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her time with the ſage Thereſa, i in the 
apartments allotted for her in the long 
gallery over the council-chamber.— 
At the end of this gallery, a window 
of fretted ſtone-work gave a view over 
the terrace, from which the eye cculd 
juſt reach the tufted ſummits of one 
of thoſe foreſts that owe their gloomy 
receſſes to the love of hunting, brought 
by William of Normandy with him 

into England. 


Among the dependents of the Ba- 
ron, there were none but dreaded 
his tyranny with the moſt abject ter- 
ror, except the faithful attendant of 
the Lady Matilda and Geoffry, the 
old ſte ward ot the caſtle. The ſervile 
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offices in which Thereta was engaged, 
and the little concern ſhe had with her 
lord, removed her in part from his 
notice, and conſequently ſhe felt leſs 
dependent on his will. Geoffry, who, 
being a land proprietor, was a vaſſel 
of the crown, from this circumſtance 
found his ſubmiſſion to his meſne-lord 
acquire ſomething of independence. 
The long time he had lived with the 
Earl of Mainfroy had made him un- 
willing to quit his ancient home, for 
aſtate of private comfort, which 1t was 
in his power to have poſſeſſed. 

He therefore reſigned his property 
to his grandſons, and determined to 
breathe his laſt ſigh in the caſtle, and 

3 Q repoſe 
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repoſe his white hairs in that chapel 
where, for ſixty years, he had daily 


kneeled at the crucifix. 


One evening the Lady Matilda was 
ſitting alone in her apartment, reading 
a manuſcript, which ſhe had found 1n 
a cloſet, containing the ſongs and ſto- 
ries of the Trobadores, the wild fancy 
of whole verſes wonderfully caught 
her imagination. She was juſt in the 
middle of an intereſting tale, called 
The Legend of the black Enight.— 
Her fancy had painted the knight in 
ſable armour, purſuing with his bare 
fabre a bloody form that beckoned 
him through a dark vault. Her wa- 
vering lamp was now nearly ſpent ;— 


B 4 the 
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the embers. on the hearth burned 
faint, and the chamber ſeemed ſinking 
into gloom. 


Thele circumſtances wrought her. 
imagination into a kind of horror that 
made her catch with alarm the ſound' 
of footſteps paſſing, at a diſtance, over 
the ſtone floor of the gallery ; they 
drew nearer and nearer : they ſtopped, 
and the creaking door, to which Ma- 
tilda turned with a ſudden ſtart, diſ- 
cloſed Thereſa, entering with a look. 
of ſettled perplexity and terror. 


Matilda, loſing her ideal fears in 
the apprehenſion of ſome real alarm, 


haſtily 
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haſtily cloſed her book, and made a 
ſign to Thereſa to ſit down by her 
on the low couch, covered with 
painted leather, which ſtood under 
the high and deep Gothic arch of the 
window. 


Alas! my dear lady, (cried the 
trembling Thereſa, trying to ſtill the 
agitation that ſhook her aged frame,) 
—our peaceful lite, the ſerene days 
we have paſſed, are now indeed at an 
end. This caſtle will no longer afiord 
a retirement almoſt as tranquil as that 
of our convent. As we {at toge— 
ther in the little hall, Geofiry dile 
cloſed to me this fatal ſecret. Our 
lord (ſaid he) is embarraited in an at- 
5 


fair 
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fair which will involve him in war, 


His adverſary is no leſs a perſonage 


than the king himſelf, who, it is 


expected, will ſend a detachment to 
meet the forces of the Baron. They 
will not engage near the caſtle, and 
the vaſſals are all ready to march.— 
Conſole our young lady,” (ſaid Geot- 
fry,) and haſtily left me.“ 


Here Thereſa ceaſed, and the un- 
happy Matilda, who had liſtened in 
ſilent aſtoniſhment and diſmay, gave 


way to all the terrors which a young 
and gentle ſoul could feel at the hor- 


rors of war. Accuſtomed only to the 


folemn retirement of a convent, they 


ſunk 
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DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 11 
{unk upon her heart with a piercing 


pang. 


The few parental careſſes which the 


Baron's auſterity had permitted him 


to beſtow on his daughter, and the 


ſhort time ſhe had known him as a 


father, allowed her not to experience 


tor him that exquitite affection which 


would otherwiſe have been her glory, 


but duty and reverence {Ull intereſted 


her deeply in his fate. 


* 


« Thus may 1 loſe, (exclaimed 
the, in an agony of gricf,) the only 
parent heaven has left me !—Seyere 
as he is, the few marks of tenderneſs 
he beſtows on me are yet precious to 


my 


* 
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12 DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 
my ſoul. But (added ſhe, a little 
recovering herſelf) my fears may be 
diſappointed, — my father may be 
victorious, — but victorious over 


whom?“ 8 


Loſt in a tumult of apprehenſions 
and ſurmiſes, ſhe fat awhile ſilent, 
and the good Thereſa ſeized this op- 
portunity of reviving thoſe ſentiments 
ot rigid duty and reſignation which 
the inſtructions of the holy Abbeſs had 


inculcated. 


* My dear young lady, (faid ſhe,) 
recollect thoſe leflons which our 
wile Superior ſo often repeated, not 
only to our order in general, but in 
h private 
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private · to you. How, at midnight, 
when our rules did not call you to 
prayer, would ſhe lead you to the 
ſhrine of St. Agatha, and at that 
ſolemn hour ſeek to pour into your 
foul the pious patience of that holy 
Sicilian virgin'!— 


« Yes, my beloved child, ſuffer 
me to call you fo, (added Thereſa,) 
fix jn your heart that invaluable for- 
titude,—the firſt, the only bleſſing 
which can lead you through the war- 
fare of this wretched world. Yaur 
ſation particularly demands it.— The 
only heir of a noble anceſtry, the 
left of the line, may have difficulties 
to meet which will render your. con- 

| | duct, 
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duct, if guided by this blefled mo- 


nitor, worthy even of that martyr to 
whom you have been taught to pray 


as your ſacred guardian.“ 


Saying this, the faithful Thereſa 
role, and, taking the Lady Matilda 
by the hand, led her to a cloſet 
in the apartment, where, en a ſmall 
altar, covered with black velvet, 
ſtood a crucifix of ivory, over which 
was ſuſpended a picture of St. Aga- 


tha, kneeling, and pointing to the 


inſtruments of her martyrdom. 


Here let us kneel, (ſaid There- 


ſa,) and calm this hour of terror by 


our prayers and reſignation.“ 


Matilda 


) 
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Matilda knecled down by the ſide 
of her aged inſtructor, and, after a 
few minutes ſpent in tol:mn devotion, 
ſhe roſe with a firm fortitude in her. 
ſoul, that made her return into her 
apartment with ſteps if not as ſpor- 
tive, yet as hight as before her late 
alarm. 


They were ſcarcely ſeated again, 


in the chamber, when Margaretta, 


a young girl who had been educated 


in the convent at Rouen, and given 


to Matilda by the Abbels for an at- 


tendant, entered, with ſome fried 
lampreys for ſupper, the Baron wiſh- 


ing that night to ſup alone. 


She 
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She ſpread the table before her 
miſtreſs with a hurried air, and, no- 
body ſpeaking, ſhe could not forbear 
giving vent to her own alarm. 


O my kind lady ! (cried ſhe, 
fixing her eyes full of tears on Ma- 
tilda,) would we were all in our con- 
vent again What a dreadful thing 
muſt a battle be !— This morning, 
when I ſaw Anſelm, the keeper of 
the arms, come down from the tower 
where our armory is, and eight or 
nine more, laden with {words and 
ſcabbards, how my heart quaked !— 
I followed them to the great hall, and 
hid myſelf behind a long ſtandard 
that ſtood in a corner. Oh! how 1 
trembled 
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trembled when I ſaw the plumes of 


the helmets, and ſcouring the ſhields 


and greaves, for ſo Anſelm told me 
they were. called. O madam !—O 
good Thereſa ! entreat my lord to 


ſend us back to Rouen !” 


The condeſcending Matilda en- 
deavoured to ſtill the terrors of the 
poor girl by affurances of kindneſs 


and protection; Thereſa joined ſome 


pious admonitions, and with difficulty 
prevailed on Margaretta to return to 
her own apartment, the way lying 
through the great hall, where the black 
helmets, the ſabres, and the waving 


banners were, at this gloomy hour, 
Objects of terror to the youthful and 
* Vor. I. {uper- 
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{uperſtitious temper of the ſimple yet 
curious damſel : they then laid down 
to repoſe, Matilda in an inner cham» 
ber, and Thereſa in an adjoining 
cloſet. 
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CAP. . 


Tis done ll am a ſlave The fatal vow 


: Has paſs'd my lips !--Methought, in thoſe ſad mo- 


ments, 
The tombs around the ſaints, the darken'd altar, 
And all the trembling ſhrines with horror ſhook. 


THOMSON's TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA., 


HE next day the Lady Matilda 


paſſed without any material oc- 
currence. | 


e 2 The 
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The Baron, at the hour of meals, ; 
ſeemed ſomewhat to relax his. natural 
auſterity. A gentle and tender look, ; 
which he frequently beſtowed on his N 
daughter, darted through her ſoul, g 
and gave a keener pang to her fears on 
the enſuing occaſion. | 


The cauſe of the unhappy quarrel q 
between the Baron and the King, I 
which had not been divulged by 
Geoffry to the faithful Thereſa, was 
as follows, 


Some of the Baron's vaſſals, in dig- 
ging the foundation for a cottage on 
the precincts of the neighbouring fo- 
reſt, found, at a ſhort diſtance from 

3 the 
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the ſurface of the earth, an iron cheſt, 
which, on forcing open, he perceived 
to contain an immenſe treaſure in 
nobles and marks. 


The peaſant, who was of an upright 
diſpoſition, gave all he had diſcovered 
into the Baron's hands. The haughty 
Mainfroy, as vaſſal of the crown, was 
obliged to reſtore the treaſure to the 
king. This he did but in part; and 
Richard, irritated that the Earl had 
dared to retain the right of the 
crown, determined to recover it by 
force. He therefore prepared a de- 
tachment under the command of 
Egbert, Earl of Athelney, his fa- 
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vourite Baron, who was of Saxon de- 


{cent. 


The fierce and warlike Mzinfroy 
diſdaincd to ſubmit, but ſternly re- 
ſolved to meet the king's troop, and 
defend his conduct. The third ſuc- 
ceeding day was fixed upon for the 


deciſion. 


On the evening before the fatal 
morning, Matilda received a ſum- 
mons from her father to attend him. 
She obeyed trembling, thinking he 
was going to commit ſome charge to 
her, in caſe he ſhould return no 


more. 
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She haſtened to the council-cham- 
ber, and gazed ſome time ere ſhe 
perceived the Baron. The long ex- 
tent of the apartment, — the ſmall 
gloomy caſements, whole thick ſtone 
ſtanchions ſuffered but little light to 
paſs through the dim panes, — the 
hue of the tapeſtry, wh.ch was of a 
black ground, and wrought with fi- 
gures of armed knights, repreſenting 
ſome atchievement of William the 
Conqueror, —conſpired to render the 
room ſo dark, that Matilda looked in 
vain for her father. 


She had left Margaretta with the 
lamp at the door, and there was no 


1 4 light 
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light in the chamber. At length ſhe 


deſcried the Baron walking at the far 
end. He was partly in armour, with 
his caſque on, but his vizor up.— 
The black plumes of his creſt wa- 
ving over his dark and frowning eye- 
brows, gave a ſtill more {tern air to 


his countenance. He was pacing the 


room as if in agitation, but the croſſed 
poſture of his arms, and the fixed re- 
ſolution of his aſpect ſeemed to indi- 
cate a forced and ferocious ſteadi- 


neſs. 


« Matilda, (ſaid he, in a ſoftened 
tone,) I have ſent for you, to give 
perhaps my laſt commands,” 


- Matilda 
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Matilda trembled, while he thus. 
continued: Diſmiſs your attendant. 


yonder ; — take her lamp, and follow. 
me into. the ſubterranean chapel.” 


Matilda trembled {till more, but 
obeyed in feartul filence ; and, taking 
the lamp from Margaretta, followed 


the Baron, 


He entered an inner court, Which 
he croſſed, and ſtopped at a ſmall 
door, in a corner tower. Bidding, 
Matilda hold the lamp to the key- 
hole, he applied a key, which, with. 
ſome difficulty, he turned, and for- 


ced open the door. 


It 
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It admitted them into a narrow 


vaulted room, at the oppoſite end of 


which was another door, but much 
lower, and ſeemingly half concealed 
in the ground. This, without un- 
locking, the Baron puſhed back with 
his arm, and it diſcloſed a dark and 


deſcending ſtaircaſe, 


Matilda felt her heart beat more 
and more violently ; ſhe could not 
underſtand why the injunctions of 
her father could not have been given 
in any apartment. She knew there 
was a Chapel underneath ſome tower 
of the caſtle, but ſhe had never ſeen 
It. 


The 


DAYS OF CHIVALRY, 27 


The ſtillneſs of the hour, the ſo- 
lemn manner of the Baron, and her 
dreadful apprehenſion of the morrow, 


made her curioſity now partake of 


terror. 


The Baron deſcended firſt; the 
ſtairs were narrow, ſteep, and broken; 
they ſeemed not formed of hewn-ma- 
terials, but cut rudely in the ſolid 
rock. Having paſſed about forty 
ſteps, the Baron reached a low- arched 
paſſage. The arches, receding behind 
each other, at length cloſed in a 
double folding door, the pointed arch 
of which reſted on each fide, upon a 
crucifix, carved in the ſtone of the 


rock. The Baron applied a large 


key 


4 * p "ID 2 * n 
2 wot — — 8 — — 


28 DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 


key to the door, and one half flew 
open. 


The fearful Matilda, cloſe behind, 
involuntarily laid one hand on her 
tather's ſurcoat, while with the other 
me dared hardly raiſe the lamp to 
ſurvey the dark, the ſolemn vault, 
thus far from human eye devoted to 


purpoſes of religion. 


The Baron entered the chapel, and 
procceded up the middle aiſle, which 
was of conſiderable extent. Matilda 
followed with trembling feet, that 
ſcarcely touched the pavement, which 
was chequered with black and white 
marble. 


As 
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As ſhe paſſed along, the light of 
the lamp, through the vaulted arches 
on each ſide, juſt reached the ſhrines 
of ſeveral ſaints placed againſt the wall, 
and catching the carved figures and 
rude groteſque work, ſtruck her fancy 
with folemn awe. 


The Baron advanced to the extre- 
mity of the chapel, where, in a wide 
vaulted receſs, was the high altar.— 
On it ftood a black image of the 
Virgin, accompanied by many pre- 
cious relics. 


The Baron, turning under an arch 
on the right hand, oppoſite the ſhrine 
of St. Michael, the tutelary faint of 

| Normandy, 


39 DAYS OP CHIVALRY. 


Normandy, bade Matilda ſet the 


lamp on the altar. 


Her reverence of the ſcene, and 
dread of what was to come, uſurped 
the place of curiofity, and without 
examining the altar, or caſting one 
look on the rich attire of the virgin, 
ſhe obeyed. The Baron ſtopped at 
the foot of a ſplendid tomb. It was 
built of white marble. On the pe- 
deſtal were carved many devices of 
{tandards and warlike inſtruments.— 
The figure of a knight in armour, 
much larger than life, leaned upon a 


vaſt ſhield, Where was ſeen a palm- 


tree riſing on the back of an ele-, 


phant, 
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phant, and folding its branches into 
the form of a croſs, —the device worn 
by the Earls of Mainfroy. The head 


of the knight was without his caſque, 
and the ſculptor with wonderful art 


had repreſented his ſcull as if cleft by 
{ſome mighty blow. 


« My child! (ſaid the Baron, ad- 
dreſſing Matilda with an affectionate 


527 


look,) to-morrow I am going 
He ſtopped abruptly.—— 


* To morrow (refumed he) I muſt 
vindicate myſelf, by encountering 
the arms of a rapacious monarch,— 


It 
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if heaven ſhould ordain it, thou, may- 
oft never more behold thy father 1” 

Matilda melted into tcars, . and 
ſunk on her knees in an agony of dit- 
tres, 


The Baron continued, while he 
Aretched out his arm to raife her,. 
„Take this embrace, and take my 
bhenediction. Perchance I have been 
too ſevere, — but all is paſt !” 


Matilda, at this flight ſelf-reproach, 
felt all the energy of filial affection 


ruſh into her boſom: 


3 
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«1 am now going (purſued the 
Baron) to enforce my laſt command, 
.—nay, more than command.—Riſe, - 
and liſten. 


Look on this. tomb. Thou ſeeſt 
in that knight, Lanfranc de Mainfroy, 
my father, the lineal deſcendent of 
the illuſtrious William of Normandy. 
In a ſolemn tournament, held before 
the Engliſh court, Lanfranc encoun- 


tered a Baron,.of Saxon origin, named 
Ethelbert. 


This fingle combat was managed 
on both ſides for a long time with 
the moſt ſtern valour. The Saxon 
at length, by a violent ſtroke on the 

VOL. I. D helmet 
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helmet of Lanfranc, ſevered the un- 


derpart of the vizor, and the caſque, 
thus broken, fell om his head to the 


ground. 


« Thus, unarmed, the intrepid 
Lanfranc would have continued the 
fight, but the judges of the field 
haſtened to prevent him; when, im- 
pious violation of thoſe illuſtrious 
rules of honour, which this barba- 
rous iſland owes only to our Nor- 
mans ! . the treacherous Ethelbert 
raiſed” his profane arm, and with a 
rapid blow of his ſabre, cleft' the de- 
fenceleſs ſcull of his brave foe. - | 
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Thus was thy grandſize mur- 
dered. — baſely murdered To this, 
his .tomb, I have now brought thee, | 
not only to bedew it with thy tears, 
but——"” 


Suddenly he ſtopped:; his voice and 
manner grew more and more fierce. | 
Matilda ſtarted. '<* But, (added he,) 
to hear my will, and to obey. Thou 
knoweſt, if T return no more, thyſelf 

my ſole heir; and, by the laws of 
"7 this realm, as Baroneſs of Mainfroy, 
muſt accept from the king whatever 
huſband he will give thee. Shouldeſt 
thou refuſe, all thy eſtates are for- 
feited to the crown. — This ſevere 


— 
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law thou art already enen 
with— | 

Now kneel beſore the tomb of 
this thy injured anceſtor, and Wear“ 


| | Matilda's frame ſhuddered at the 
i Jaſt word. —— © Stwear.! (added the 
1 Baron, in a determined tone of ſteady 
rage, by that blood ſo baſely ſhed, 
not to accept from the band of the 


King, a buſband of Saxon origin. 


Fhouldeſt thou dare (purſued he, 
raiſing his voice ſo high! that its angry 
-echoes ſounded through, the vaults. of 
the ,chapel}-+to mingle; the line of 
Mainfroy with that of.the barbarous, of 
the 
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the perfidious Saxons, may the curſes 


of a DISOBEYED PARENT alight. 
on thy rebellious head!“ 


The terrified Matilda heard, in fl- 
lent dread and aſtoniſhment, the 
place,— the hour; — the kindhefs of 
her father's firſt addreſs, — the inte- 
reſt her duty told her ſhe ought to 
take in the injuries done to her fa- 
mily, conſpired to ſoften her foul 
into the moſt compliant tenderneſs ; 
while the fearful idea of a vow, thus 
folemnly taken, ſtruck with horror 
her young and gentle m ind. The influ- 
ence it might have on her future ha p- 


pineſs alſo had ſome ſhare in the tu- 


a nn 
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mult of her reflections. Implicit: 
reverence. for the will of a parent, 
whom ſhe was perhaps on the point 


of loſing for ever, gave her no room 


The Baron, in a determined tone. 
dictated the terms of the vow, and. 
Matilda's faltering voice, agitated 
with terror, repeated the dreadful N 
words. As ſhe uttered the conclu- 
ding accents, an effort of fortitude 
rouſed her ſoul, and ſhe repeated them 
with a firm and ſteady reſolution to 
fulfil the folemn engagement. 


The Baron, now paſſing over to the 
ſhrine of St. Michael, croſſed him- 
ſelf, 
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ſelf, and repeated a ſhort aculation ; 3 
then, making a fign to Matilda to 
take up the lamp, haftened to > quit 
the chapel. | 


They walked ſwiftly through the 
' arched paſſqge, aſcended the ſtairs, 
and, returning acroſs the inner court, 
Matilda followed her father to his 


apartment. 


« Adicu, Matilda, (aid he gently) 
to thee I entruſt the honour of the 
houſe of Mainfroy. Had not the 


[ accident of my quarrel with the King 4 
{ been unforeſeen, I ſhould have con- 4 
N tracted thee to ſome noble of my own g 
. 7 race 1 
| f 
4 
4 
; 4 


40 - DAYS or CHIVALRT- 
race; but fate has croſſed my. inten- 


tions. e el 


« F orget not thy vow. png 
ther let thy illuſtrious line be ex- 
tint, than profaned by an unworthy 
alliance, —rather do thou return for 
ever to thy convent, and let all my 
poſſeſſions be parted. from. their 


heirs. — 


So ſaying, he embraced: the. ten- 
der and afflicted Matilda, and, mildly 
bleſſing her, waved his hand for her. 
to leave him. 

She obeyed with reluctance, and, 
as ſhe pafled down the gallery, ſtill, 

fixed 


cl 
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| fixed her eye on that door which. 


cloſed from her view a father whom. 
ſhe now held more dear than ever. 


CHAP?! 
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CHAP. III. 


— 
* b 
Ere the ruddy ſun be ſet, = 
Pikes mult ſhiver, jav'lins ſing; i ] 
Blade with clatt'ring buckler meet, 5 4 
Hauberk craſh, and helmet rin g· 1 
GRAYs : 
& 
ATILDA paſſed the greater! 


=> part of. this agitated night on F + 
her- knees before the ſhrine. of- St. 1 
Agatha, ſupplicating all the ſaints to 

ſhield 
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mield the life of her father. The 


good Thereſa, from whom, through 
motives of prudence, . ſhe. concealed: 
what had paſſed in the. ſubterranean. 
chapel, was by her fide,, endeavour- 
ing to fortify her ſoul. 


At break of day they aſcended the 


battlements of the tower that over 


looked the heath, acroſs which the 
Baron with his warriors were to paſs: 


to the encounter. 


They waited not long in trembling- 


expectation, ere the great portals 
creaked,, and the martial ſquadron, 
winding round the angles of the eaſtles, 


appeared. A fight fo new would 


5 5 have 
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have intereſted. the curioſity of minds | ners 
ſo unuſed to ſcenes of arms, had not the 
their anxiety and diſtreſs. obliterated i 


ſuch ſenſations. The creſts, — the 
ſhields,,— the hauberks, — the ſtan- her 
dards, - the trappings of the ſteeds, — Jof 
would each have been an object of tle 
wonder, but Matilda could only gaze : co 
on her father, who marched ſo- ; 
lemnly at the head of his troops. 
m 
They were divided into three lines; n 
the firſt formed of archers, the ſe- ; e 
cond of light infantry, and the third f 
of cavalry. The affrighted females 7 C 
purſued them with their eyes, as they 


moved along the heath, till the han- 


44: 1 
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ners no longer were ſeen to wave over 
the * of the diſtant aſcent. 


ds 4 


«Matilda, unable longer to faſtain 
her tottering frame, as ſhe loſt ſight 


tlement, and Thereſa with cad 
conveyed her to her apartment: 


14 4 


mained at the caſtle, conſiſting of few 
more than the Lady Matilda, The- 


the greateſt conſternation. Matilda 
continually wiſited the turret, over- 
looking the heath. Evening: nom 
approached. yet brought no tidings: 
The ſtealing miſts began to roll over 
| | the 
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of them, ſunk down upon the bat -- 


The day was paſſed by all that be- 


rela, Margaretta, and Geoffry, in 


yt 
br 

"= 

2 

Ty 
* 

* 
2 
"0 
* 
1 
. 
-_ 
4 q 
E 


46: DAYS OF CHIVALEY.: 


the brown extent, and tinged the | 
extremity with a ſoft grey. 


At length The deſcried ſomething | 
that moved in the dim diſtance 3 as. 
it advanced nearer. and nearer, ſhe: q lit 
could diſtinguiſn men on horſeback, ; ar 
behind whom were others, by the tb 
lowneſs of their appearance, ſeem- g -01 
ingly on foot. f 


The firſt party approached . the = .- 
cattle. Matilda now perceived that | t t 
eit . of a ſew vafſals of her fa- | 


\ 
'ther, the {ad remains of the fatal day. | ; 
They furrounded . a perſon, ſeemingly ] F 
a priſoner. 3 a 


The 


ne þ 


DAYS or CHIVALRYs' 4 
The foot-party approached much 
flower; when they were under the 


tower, ſhe found they bore ſomething 


laid on their ſhields, which they had 
croſſed over each other in form of a. 


litter. The dimneſs of the evening, 
and the ſoldiers crowding cloſe toge- 
ther, prevented her —— what 
or whom it was. 


In trembling terror ſhe haſtened 
doun, and ſcarcely knew whether her 
tottering foet were carrying ber, 
when ſhe found herſelf in the outer 


court, and, by the torches that 
Geoffry and the other domeſtics held 
round, ſhe ſaw her father ſopported 
4 | by 
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by the pale ſoldiers, his head reſting 


on a buckler placed aſlant. 


Her horror and diſtreſs, to find 


her apprehenſions thus fatally con- 


firmed, ſuffered her not to perceive 


that he was breathleſs ; and, ſeizing | 
a purple ſcarf, of embroidered work, 


that ſhe wore, ſhe tried to bind it 


round his fide, which, through the 
plates of, the. armour yet bled. 


The horſemen had now alighted, 
and in this inſtant the attendants 
raiſed the Baron, and haſtily hurried 

with him into the caſtle. Matilda, 
ſhrieking, was held back by Geoffry, 

and Thereſa and Margaretta now 
arriving, 
4 
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arriving, they conveyed her to her 
apartment; in her ſtruggle to follow 
her father, the ſcarf dropped from her 
hand 1n the court. 


The corpſe of the Baron was laid in 
the great hall, the“ vaflals REY 
round 1 it all night. 


Matilda, notwithſtanding the care 
and admonitions of Thereſa, conti- 
nued in a ſtate. between ſtupor and 
agony, nor was her fortitude revived 


without repeated efforts. 


Thereſa, whoſe affliction was les 
keen, the next morning inquired of 
vo“. 1, E. the 


n 
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the vaſſals an account of the fatal en- 
gagement. From them ſhe learned 
that the battle on both ſides had been 
obſtinate. 


The Baron had diſtinguiſhed him- 
ſelf by the moſt ferocious valour.— 
He ſingled out the Earl of Athelnay, 
commander of the king's forces, and 
drawing him apart out of the ranks, 
had nearly overpowered him, but for 
the arrival of a young knight, the 
Earl's chief favourite, who, ſeeing 
his danger, haſtened to his ſuccour, 
and drove back the Baron's arm. 


Athelnay, by a vigorous ſtroke, 
now thruſt his ſword tarough the fide 
| | of 
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of his foe, and a party of the Baron's 
foldiers ruſhing on the intrepid youth 
who had dared the danger in reſcue 
of his lord, diſarmed, and bound him 
a priſoner, while the Earl was raiſing 
his ſword on the Baron. 


This was the knight Matilda ſaw 
-eſcarted to the caſtle, and whom her 
diſtreſs prevented her noticing after- 
wards, though he ſtood by the Baron's 
body in the court. He was conveyed 
to a ſecure apartment as priſoner of 
war. 


— 


At the end of ſix days the Baron 
was interred, according to his deſire, 


in the ſubterrancan chapel, near the 
i E 2 tomb 
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tomb of his father. The diſputed 
treaſure was then reſtored to the 
King. 


MATILDA was now become 
Baroneſs de Mainfroy, poſſeſſed of 
vaſt eſtates, with no near or diſtant 
kindred, ſave her aunt, the Abbeſs 
of Rouen. 


W hen a few weeks had elapſed 
4:nce the unhappy battle, her grief 
Wy 5 acquired 
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acquired a ſort of ſerene dejection.— 
She rouzed all her fortitude to ſuſtain 


her in the new character ſhe was now. 
to act. 


Geoffry one morning begged per- 
miſſion to enter her apartment, and 
informed her that the knight, be- 
longing to the king's army, was ſtill 
a priſoner in the caſtle, and it was 
neceſſary to determine how he ſhould 
be diſpoſed of. 1 

8 Reſtore him to liberty ! ! (aid the 
generous Baroneſs. A gallant foe 
claims our courteſy. He lifted his 
arm only 1 in the cauſe of gratitude, 


and it is not to him that I owe my 


FAST 


1 mi. 
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misfortune. But (added ſhe) I wilt 
ſee him 1n the council chamber,” 


Geoffry departed to introduce the 
knight, and Matilda prepared with 
condeſcending, dignity to perform the 
firlt act of power her new ſtation had 
yet afforded. 


She entered the council chamber, 
atten lud only by her faithful Thereſa, 
and ſcated herſelf on a chair covered 
with black velvet. Her long mourn- 
ing habit, being more ſimple than, 
the uſual dreſs of the times, gave 
an additional grace to her tigure, — 
An air of ſolemnity checked the natu- 
ral ſprightlineſs of her looks, and 

nothing 
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nothing but her youth ſeemed to de- 
tract from the dignity of her rank. 


Geoffry ſoon entered, and led up 
to Matilda the young knight. 


His aſpe& beſpoke a ſoul of the 
moſt illuſtrious rank ; his movements 
were at once graceful and noble. He 
was in armour, but wore no helmet. 
He advanced towards the Baroneſs 
with an air reſpectful, yet firmly in- 
trepid. 


When arrived near her, the beauty;, 
the manner, and the youth of her in 
whole power he now was, chaced 
away that ſhade of ſtern indepen- 

| E. 4 dence 
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dence with which he at firſt _ 
appeared. 


« Noble ſtranger ! (faid Matilda, 
in a voice full of ſweetneſs,) you are 
free! This caſtle 1s not the abode 
of captives. It was not you, it was 
the bloody Athelnay who robbed me 
of an only parent.— 


e Return (added ſhe) to your 
friends, and ſuffer the keeper of the 
arms to replace the caſque and ſhield 
which you have loſt in the battle.— 
Diſdain not this gift from a foe 8 
and, wherever your valour ſhall lead 
you, let this ſignal ſoften in your 

mind 


- 
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mind the remembrance of the Baron 
de Mainfroy.“ n 


While the Baroneſs ſpoke, tlie 
young knight gazed on her with ad- 
miration; and, bending one knee with 
a gallant air, replied, 


From your hands, moſt cour- 
teous lady, I accept that liberty my 
ſoul had ſcorned to ſolicit. The 
ſhield, the caſque, you deign to be- 


ſtow, ſhall warn me, whatever at- 
chievement courts my arm, to wear 
them only in the cauſe of juſtice or 
pity,—for ſuch only can their beau- 
teous beſtower approve !"' 


So 


58 DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 


So ſaying, he roſe, and Matilda, 
making a fign to Geoffry to accom- 
pany him to the armory, bowed with 
a ſweet and gentle air. The knight 
reſpectfully raiſed to his lips the edge 
of her ſcarf, and with a modeſt re- 
luctance ſlowly followed the old 
{teward.. | 


CHAP. 


BAYS OF CHIVALRY. 69 


——— — — 
HAP. IV. 
Not only good and kind, 


But ſtrong and elevated was her mind: 
A {pirit that with noble pride 

Could look ſuperior down 

On lortune's ſmile or frown ; 
That could, without regret or pain,, 
To Virtue's loweſt duty ſacrifice, 


Or Intereit, or Ambition's prize, 


LYTTLETON.- 


EARL Y twelve months were- 


now elapled ſince the death of. 
the Baron, and his daughter bad 


1 paſſed 
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paſſed them in penſive tranquillity.— 
The remembrance of the young 
knight often occurred to her imagi- 


nation. 


His heroic deportment, the no- 
velty of the dreſs of chivalry, formed 
a pleaſing image to a ſoul like that 
of the Baroneſs, new to the world. — 
The recollection of her vow failed 
not, in the moments of ſolitude, to 
recur to her thoughts, and frequently 
{truck terror 1n her heart. 


One day, as ſhe was ſitting in her 
apartment in the caſtle, with Thereſa 


by her fide, working embroidery, 
a letter 
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a letter was brought to her, ſealed 
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with the royal ſignet. She ſtarted at 

: the ſight, but what were her ſenſations 
when ſhe read as follows ! | 

| © THE KING commends him 


ce to the Baroneſs de Mainfroy :— 
« He greets her with good wiſhes, 
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and deſires her to prepare to ac- 
e cept as a huſband one of his nobles, 


who will prove deſerving of that 
* honour. 


Signed 
RICHARD“, 


The 
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The Baroneſs ſhuddered as fhe read 
the ſhort bullet. . The cruel alterna- 
tive ſhe had long dreaded was now 
approaching; but, ſummoning all 
her fortitude, ſhe waited with pain- 
ful. reſignation, yet in trembling agi- 
tation ſome further notice. The. 
faithful Thereſa confirmed her heroic 
courage, and added vigour to her pious 


reſolves. 


At the end of fix days, the Baron- 


-eſs was walking in the gallery over the 
. council-chamber, when ſhe heard a 


diſtant noiſe, as of trampling of 
hoofs. 


She 


. 
. 
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She haſtened to a window that 
looked into the inner court. The 


horn of the great gates bew a loud 


blaſt, and the porter ſoon appeared, 
croſſing the court to bring ſome meſ- 
ſage to his lady. He came with the 
tidings that the Earl of Tlay, the 
Seneſchal of the realm, with a vaſt 
retinue, demanded audience of the 
Baroneſs. 


Matilda, whoſe life was now a 
ſeries of efforts at reſignation, re- 
tired for a few moments to pay her 
devotion to St. Agatha, while ſhe 


gave orders for the Seneſchal to be 


admitted into the caſtle. 


Having 


64 DAYS .OF CHIVAURY.. 

Having recoyered by a kind of 
forced ſedateneſs, and invariably de- 
termined to perſevere in her duty, 
ſhe deſcended into the - council- 
chamber, 


Being ſeated, the Seneſchal was in- 
troduced ; he entered among a train 
of courtiers, leading by the hand a 
Baron clad in the moſt gorgeous array. 
Advancing to the Baroneſs, he pre- 
{ented him to her with the OR" 
addrets : 


„ Lady Baroneſs, our ſovereign 
preſents to you Archibald, Earl of 
Eſſex, his favourite and ſecretary.— 
His grace informs you, that he has 

WET * deſtined 


7 
ky 
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deſtined 4 Nobleman for N 


huſband. 


He ceaſed. The Earl of Eſſex, 
with a gallant air, bent one knee to 
the Baroneſs. In a ſpeech full of flat- 
tery, yet in terms that plainly ſhewed 
a haughty confidence, he expreſſed a 


ſenſe of his happineſs, 


While the Baroneſs, preſerving for 


ſome time a delicate filence, was de- 


bating in her mind how to anſwer, 


ſhe caſt her eyes around, and what 


was her aſtoniſhment to behold among 


the attendant-knights of the Seneſchal, 
one of the order of the Hdy 


vol. r. 9 * Sepulchre, 


” CE ee ee — —— — — — — * 


56 mars or cmvarny. 
Sepulchre, whoſe helmet bers well 
- acquainted with n. 


She gazed again, and found in him 


the youth ſhe had reſtored to liberty. 


« Ah! (thought ſhe,) — were that 


knight a Norman!“ 


The rigid deficacy of her noble 
ſoul checked the idea. She bowed 
gracefully to the knight, on whom 
the haughty Eſſex threw a diſdainful 
frown, which the. nee, Anient 
returned. 129% gf 09 1 
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The | Baroneſs, without neticing 


5 | the exchange of the angry glance, 


now, With a ſweet voice, reſpactſully 


drr 5 addrefled 
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addreſſed the Seneſchal, requeſting 


him, with the Earl, to partake of a 
ſhort banquet, after which ſhe would 
return her anſwer to his royal maſter, 
thanking him for his generous con- 
cern for her welfare. 


At the word anſwer, the Seneſchal 
looked furpriſed, and the angry Eſſex 
forbore not to frown, but courteſy 
forbade them to do more. 


During the banquet, the Baronefs 
could not help contraſting the ſump- 
tuous array of Eſſex with the plain 
- grandeur of the young knight's ſur- 
coat. The Earl's mantle was ſtudded 
wund Pearls, and ſhe remarked with 
ibbe F 2 ſurpriſe 
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The Earl with conſcious pride awaited 
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ſurpriſe that they frequently fell off. 


They were indeed on purpoſe ill 


faſtened, to afford a pretext for be- 


ſtowing them on the attendants of the 


' Baroneſs, who ſhould pick them up, 


—a gallant method of .conferring a 
preſcnt, conſiſtent with the extrava- 
gmt magnificence of the Earl's cha- 


Tater. 


DS oy banquet over, the Seneſchal 


and his attendants prepared to depart. 


F L 


the Baroneſs's anſwer. 


W ith ſentiments of fri propriety, 


* 
the returned her anſwer, informing 


the Senefchal that ſhe ſtood bound 


8 
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by the moſt ſolemn engagement to 
form no alliance with a Saxon family. 


While ſhe ſpoke, tho' in the moſt 
gentle and courteous terms, the Se- 
neſchal ſhewed marks of aſtoniſh- 
ment, but the Earl. was unable to 


reſtrain his reſentment.. 


What! (exclaimed he,) ſhall 
the line of Ima, of Ethelwolf, of 
the great Alfred, be thought un- 


worthy of uniting with a Norman. 


tace !” 


He would have ſaid more, but 


that gallantry for which he was 
F 3 renowned 


jo 


CS I LAdAYIMYD A 
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repowned checked the torrent of bis 


q * 1 701 2 ef; 118 
rage. 


F ' 45 . 


The Baroneſs; with a condeſtehd- 
ing frankneſs, related in brief the in- 
cident of her grandſather's. deith, 


which was yet recent in the memory 


of the whole court, with the fatal 


reſentment cheriſhed by her father 


againſt the Saxon nobles, and the 


vow he had obliged her to take, 


The young knight gazed on her 
with a mixture of admiration nd 


wonder, l Earl in ſullen furprife, 
and the Seneſchal, who was a perfect 


courtier, afraid of the offended pride 
of Eilex, calinly replied to the 
Baronels, 


DAYS OF, « CHIVALRY., 1. 
Baroneſs, that he would or back ber 


anſwer to his royal maſter, and ſolicit ; 


his grace to allow her ſome weeks to 
conſider of her final reply. N 


The one, unvilling to urge 
her refuſal, and happy to gain time, 
though firmly reſolved, filently bowed 
her aſſent, and the Seneſchal and 
his train took leave with leſs cour- 


teous ceremony than they had en- 


tered. 


The Scneſchal, as he departed, * 
nificantly laid to the Baroneſs, < You 
are acquainted, madam, | with che 


auditions of refulal, 5 


© She 
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She bent her head with a ſedate- 
look, that. ſpoke. a firm and calm re- 
ſignation. 


Eſſex, who before had accepted 


with joy his ſovereign's favour, on 
account of Matilda's great poſſeſſions, 


felt his foul now rouſed by her. 


beauty, her graceful deportment, and. 


that ſedate reſolution that gave new. 


charms to her youth. 


On his return to- court,. he urged; 
the King to force her compliance, — 


The young Knight had beheld the 
Baroneſs with no leſs admiration, yet; i! 
more true reverence than the Earl; 


his foul was nobler, and yencratedd 


her 


h 
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; 


her exalted virtues with thoſe heroic 


ſentiments known only tothe age "of. 


chivalry. 


Hubert de St. Gervas, for that was 
the name of the Knight, was chief 


favourite of the Earl of Athelnay, 
and firſt among the military friends 


of himſelf. and his brother the Seneſ- 
chal. 


The Earl, in an expedition to 
Normandy, accidentally paſſed a 
night in the convent of St. Gervas ;. 
among the lay-brothers, he was much- 


ſtruck with the appearance of a: 


youth, who, at the ſight” of the Earl 
and his retinue in their military 
dreſſes, 
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drefſes,, fremed inſpired vith, martial. 


ardour. 5 

He eyed their helmets, corſlets, 
and every part of the coat of mail, 
with impatient delight ; and the Far! 


entering the apartment where he had 
left his ſword and ſhield, ſurpriſed 


the young recluſe, brandiſhing them 
with an' air, as if accuſtomed to the 
Burden. 0 


4+ «h + 


6 role! es firſt paſhon was the 


love of arms, pleaſed with a diſpoſi- 


tion ſo congenial to his own, enter- 
tained an affection for him, ang, by 


his intereſt with the Abbot, removed, 
him from a life devoted to heaven, 


to 


to 


7 
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to to fight the righteous battle in the 


*7'y 


buſy ſcenes of the world, 


On inquiring of the Abbot the 


tank and family of the youth, the 
Earl was aſtoniſhed to hear they were 


unknown. He had been brought, 
when a child, one night to the con- 


vent, ' by two perſons, ſtrangers to 
the monks, who left a conſiderable 
ſum of money for his maintenance, 
with injunctions to the Abbot to 
educate him for a monaſtic life, 


The Earl ſuffered not this to leſſen 


bis wh "and and for ſome years Hubert 
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76 
had diſtinguiſhed himſelf, in the 
moſt difficult atchievements, with an 
intrepidity that excited the jealouſy 
of. his peers. 


On the Seneſchal's return to court, 
he reported the anſwer. of the Ba- 
roneſs, and requeſted for her, as he 
had promiſed, a. few weeks conſide- 
ration for her final refuſal. 


The King, with an angry voice, 
exclaimed, ge it fo and, if the 
obſtinate damſel prefers a convent 
to my favour, and the ſplendor of 


rank wa wealth, I oppole her not.” 


When 


" wy % © . * ' 
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When the King was withdrawn, 
Eſſex vented his impatient rage 
aloud ; and Hubert, extolling the 
'exalted firmneſs of the Baroneſs in 
.adhering to her vow, he darted with 
irritated jealouſy on the young 
Knight, 


« Perchance, (laid he, in a fevere 
.and unperious tone,) you too covet 
the glory of being rejected by the 
N haughty maid ? Had you been 
offered, ſhe might have accepted 
a KNIGHT WHO BOASTS' NO 
SAXON ANCESTRY | —— The 
-obſcurity of your race would -eafily 
have vanquiſhed her ſcruples.“ 


* 


Hubert, 


„ 
| | 


„pars or CHIVALRY. 
Hubert, rouſed to rage, by the 
evident want of liberality in theſe 
diſcourteous inſinuations, replied with 
the indignation of conſcious virtue. 


*The preſence of the Seneſchal alone 
prevented him from unſheathing his 
ſword, and defying the Earl to fin- 
gle combat. 


When retired to his own apart- 
ment, a wiſh, that had long glowed 
in his heart, and given animation 

to his boſom, now broke dut with 

unreſiſted violence. This was to 
diſcover, if _ nis family: 


#5 1 - ) 58 T AL IT! 2M 


Hubert 
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Hubert did not long heſitate 
he arrayed himſelf in complete ar- 4 | 

mour, lacing on his head the hel- 
met, 


vith 


He now graſped the buckler, 
which had been given him by Ma- 
tilda, and choſe a faithful ſquire, 
named Odo, with whom, in ſpite 


of the repeated advice and remon- 


— 


t- ſtrances of his friendly protector, 
ed the Earl of Athelnay, he ſet forward 
on on his hazardous and adventurous 
th expedition, 
0 „ 2BW | 


Hubert reſolved to return no 


more, until he could carry back the 
t 1500214 


name 


| Bo ers oF curvatiy. 


name of his rightful family, and 
imprinted their device on his ſhield 


—- + bg ary FS 2 nw = * 


And armour, 


E A 


CHAP. X. 


It muſt not be !—Thou firſt of angels, come! 
Sweet filial Piety] and firm my breaſt: 

Yes | let one daughter to her fate ſubmit, 
Be nobly wretched, — but her father happy. 


It misfortune come, ſhe brings along 
The braveſt virtues. 


Tuousex. 


TTHE Baroneſs, in the mean time, 
felt all the ſtruggles that could 
azitate a youthful mind. Her eſtates 
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muſt now be reſigned, and ſhe mult 
either be ĩimmured for ever in a mo- 
naſtery, or fall from a ſtate of ſplendor 
and affluence to indigence, but it 
was indigence purchaſed by noble 
intrepidity in the performance of 
duty. 


She ſighed to quit a world the hall 
ſcarce ſeen, yet no other path pre- 


ſented itſelf conſiſtent with propriety. 


With a reluctance, which ſhe: forced 
herſelf at length to overcome, ſhe diſ- 
patched a letter to her aunt at Rouen, 
entreating her to. receive her again to 


her proteQion. 


With 
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With the greateſt aſtoniſhment 
ſhe learned, from the anſwer of one 
of the ſiſters, that her only ſurviving 
t delation died after a few hours ſick- 
e nels. 


With the anſwer came a packet, 
containing ſome relics, bequeathed 
to her by the Abbeſs, with her laſt 


. OE OE ITE * 
Sou 


benediction. 
At theſe unexpected tidings, Ma- 
tilda was nearly, for a time, over- 
; powered. Affliction, for the loſs of 


her aunt, anxiety for her own deſtitute 
ſituation, joined to agitate and oppreſs 


her gentle mind. That fortitude, at 
INV: 5-4-4 length, 


a” 
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length, which was her ruling virtue, 
ated her to reſignation. 


The preſcribed time for her final 
refuſal was now expired. A meſlen-. 
ai arrived from the King to receive 

The Baroneſs returned her reply, 
in * moſt reſpectful, and, at the 
lame time, moft reſolute terms, in- 
ſorming the King that ſhe was ready 
to reſign to his Majeſty thoſe domains 
which, by the right of the laws, were, 
now. the pfgperty o of her Sovereign. 


JI. 4 5 M6, i Þ 11) dis7 = 13 111 1. 


When the Sits was departed, 
the faithful Geoffry ruſhed into the 
hall, 25 in an agony of affection, 

26A . >», +Ibewalled 


e 
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Dich * aas 

bewailed the kate t | is va jan] 
miſtreſs. ha 


Let me follow you, lady, (ſaid 
he,) wherever you go ! — But, oh ! 
muſt theſe grey hairs behold. the 
rightful hair baniſhed from this caſtle}. 
—Cruel, cruel hour! “ 


Wich an affable dignity Mititds 
thanked the good ſteward,, and begged 
him to place the account of her proper- 
ty in proper order, againſt the arrival 
of the King's officers to take poſſeſ- 
fion of the caſtle, . to collect what, 
vents s were er due. | i 
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« And if, faithful Geoffry, (added 
ſhe,) you are reſolved to partake my 
fortunes, we will retire to ſome quiet 
ſpot,. with the little I ſhall have left. 
My good Thereſa too, and you, Mar- 
garetta, will you not comfort your 
miſtreſsꝰ 


Thereſa anſwered not. T he tears 
that fell over het wrinkled cheeks 
ſpoke for her. Margaretta ſobbed 
aloud, and with difficulty filtered, 


« I will follow you, my kind lady, 
though you. ſhould walk barefoot to 
Jeruſalem.“ 


© „Thou; 


DAYS" OF CHIVALRY. 37, 
Thou, Geoffry, (continued Ma- 
tilda ſmiling) haſt been faithful to: 
manage large poſſeſſions; thou wilt 
be a true ſteward of ſmall wealth!“ 


With more attentive. aſſiduity than 
they had ever ſhewn in her ſtate of 
ſplendor, Geoffry and the affect ionate 
Margaretta left their lady to prepare 


for quitting the caſtle, and Thereſa. 
continued by her ſide. | 


The ſoul of Matilda felt au exul» 
tation at the conſciouſneſs of thus 


firmly performing her duty, which no 
other delight can ever inſpire. 


. 4 
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She triumphed, but it was a Ready 
triumph ; not the tranſient anima. 
tion of an inſtant. She knew that: 
feeble humanity requires perpetual 
efforts to ſuſtain an uniform conduct, 
and that, without the ſober virtue of | 
perſeverance, an occaſional ſtart cf 
fortitude could never claim the glory 
of merit. 


The other domeſtics teſtified 
ſcarcely leſs affliction than thoſe who 
were ſtill to have the happineſs of at- 
rending their + miſtreſs. They had 
eryoyed: a ſerene (tranquillity. under 
the gentle commandiof Matilda, un 

known” 


En 


„ns or AIV. By 


Enown to the government of the ſo· 
vere” © Baron „fun 


They wept round her as the 
paſſed to her own apartment, and 
with a painful reluctance ſhe informed 
them they mult repair tb the ſteward 
to receive her orders; but deferred 
their diſmiſſion till ſhe herſelf ſhould: 
leave the caſtle. 


In a few days the proper officers 
arrived to take poſſeſſion, in the 
King's name, of the antient ſtructure, 
ſo long the abode of the family of 
Mainfroy, and all the enen 
domains. 


They 
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They brought with them a letter 
from the King, containing a grant 
to the Baroneſs, to retain in her poſ- 
ſeſſion an old manſion belonging to 
her family, ſituated in a diſtant part 
of the kingdom, an,. act of clemency. 
which, being unexpected, inſpired 
Matilda with a pleaſing ſatisfaction. 
This poor relic of. her family-poſſeſ- 
ſions was, in. her preſent ſituation, 
a moſt precious treaſure ;. thither ſhe 
determined to retire with her faith» 
tul domeſtics,,. 


Qn-inquiting of Geoffry- the ſtate. 
of the ſcat thus beſtowed on ber, 
ihe learned that it had been uninha- 

5 bited 
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bited nearly all the time he bad lived 
in the family. | 


The Baron and his father had each 
entertained a diſlike to the gloomi- 
neſs of the ſituation ;. and, being at 
enmity with ſome neighbouring Ba- 
rons, had never viſited the manſion. . 
He added, that its ruinous ſtate 
would certainly require ſome time to 
prepare it for her reception. 


„ No matter, (ſaid the Baroneſs.) 
I. will repair thither directly; where 
elſe muſt Igo? Beſides, it will be a 
pleaſing amuſement to my mind to 
trace the decayed grandeur of the 
75 U manſion, 


99 DAYS OF CHIVAERY. 


manſion, ſo agreeable to _ owe 


fate.” 


Thus reſolved, ſhe bade Marga- 
retta and Thereſa prepare for their 
journey, Geoffry having ſettled "or 
affairs of the hoyſhold, : 


Before her departure, Matilda de- 
termined to vit the ſubterranean 
chapel, where, kneeling over her. fa- 
ther's remains, ſhe might return her 


thanks, to heaven for thus enabling 


her to fulfil his commands. 


6 1 
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her departure, with her faithful Thereſa 
alone, ſne entered the tower leading 
to 
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40, the xaulted paſlage. Every ſtep 
ſhe took brought to her mind the 
image of her father; and, as ſhe 
paced, the , paſſage, and entered the 
door. of the chapel, ſhe fancied ſhe 
ſaw him, by ber fide, ſmile on her 
Kith.a look of approbat ion. 


Advancing up the aile, the ſolemn 
ſtillneſs and gloom of the place ſtruek 
the Baroneſs and "Thereſa with fuch' 
awe, that they were both ſilent, — 
Matilda; leaving her compaflion by 
the altar, offering up her Pruyers be- 
fore the Virgin's image, turned thro” 
the arch that led to her 'grandta- 
ther's tomb, by wy" ſide of Which 

guibse! 94/01 134 be „ the 


9 DAYS or CHIVALRY, 
the Baron had been recently in- 
terred. 


She gazed on the marble knight 
with an emotion of ſelf- approbation, 
and, knecling down, petitioned thoſe 
| beings who guard the righteous breaft 
to continue her firm in the path of 
pious reſignation. 


Having paſſed nearly an hour in 
their devotions, with ſoft and trem- 
bling ſteps. the Baroneſs and Thereſa 
again paced the pavement of this ſe- 
.cret place of deyotion, frequently 
ſtopping to view the decorations of 
the ſhrines, through which they paſſed, 
;Aome beg decked with a conſecrated 

5 banner, 
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banner, the ſcull of a ſaint, or other 
precious relics, 


Arrived at the door, Matilda threw 


a laſt look up the gloomy aiſle, and, 
as ſhe cloſed it, breathed a fihal prayer 
for the reſt of her father's ſoul. 


The next morning, the Baronets 


Prepared to depart. As ſhe. took a 


final leave ef her dear, and now loft 
tome, a thouſand conflicting ſenſa- 
tions crouded into her mind, and her 
f5rtitude had to ſuſtain its moſt cruel 


trial, 


She viſited every apartment in the 
caſtle, breathed a figh, and oftered 


up 
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Hb DAYS OF .CKIVALRY. 
pa prayer in each. To her own 
ſhe bade a mournful farewell, that 
wrung her tender boſom. 


The little altar and picture of St. 
Agatha ſhe ordered to be conveyed 
from the cloſet, among the reſt of 
the neceſſaries, to the manſion whi- 


her ſhe was repairing. 


The . ruinous ſtate of her new ba- 
hitation made it requiſite that ſome 
furniture ſhould be collected, in order 
to render it. habitable ; but ſhe ab- 
Aolutely forbade any one to forerun 
her in entering this deſolate abode, 


Anx1qus to {cc it in its preſent ſtate. 


Geoffty, 


D&Ys or cnrvatey. <_ 
t Geoffry, and the conſiderate The- 
t reſa, provided whatever was proper 
for the accommodation of their mil. 
treſs; and, carefully packing up the 
few Tcmuns of her houſhold poſ- 
ſeſſions, placed them on two horſes, 
which a hired peaſant was ordered to 
lead to a ſmall village at a little dil- 
tance from the manſioun. 


The diſconſolate, but fteady-minded 
Matilda now - paſſed through the 
great hall to mount the ſteed pre- 
pared to convey her from the ny 
or her anceſtors for ever. 921700 


Here her difirefled domeſtics aſ- 
ſembled to pay their laſt tribute of 
vol. 1. R 2 ffectionate 
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affectionate duty to their beloved 
lady, again attacked her firmneſs, 


They crowded to catch her eye, 
and, as if ſhe had poſſeſſed the vene- 
rable gravity of age, begged her be- 


nediction. 


She ſtretched out her hand to them 
all, and with a ſtruggling voice com- 
mended them to heaven. The tears 
that rolled down her lovely checks 
deſtroyed not the ſtedfaſt reſignation 
of her aſpect. © She nobly yoked a 
ſmiling with a figh,” and, paſſing 
through the afflicted group, with 
ſwift yet ſteady ſteps, haſtened to the 


Outer 


„ 
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outer court, where Geoffry's hand, 
trembling more with grief than age, 


preſented her horſe. 


She mounted the faithful creature, 
which had ſo often borne her with 
light and ſportive hoof along the 
pleaſing ſhades of the neighbouring 
fcreſt : Thereſa, Margaretta, and 
Geoffry, followed. 


The young and beautiful Baroneſs 
thus reſigned her vaſt poſſeſſions in 
inflexible obedience to the ſolemn 
vow dictated by a parent. Even the 
King's officers who beheld her depart, 


purſued her with admiring regret. 


With 


H 2 
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With a ſlow pace ſhe iſſued from 
the gates : —as they cloſed behind 
her, ſhe ſhuddered ; but, advancing 
onwards, the exultation of conſcious 
integrity invigorated her ſoul, and, 
aſcending a gentle acclivity that roſe 
in the front of the caſtle, ſhe turned 
to give a laſt farewell, wiping away 
with her white ſcarf the tears that 
dimmed her ſight. 


Her mournful attendants poſſeſſed 
leſs fortitude. Margaret ſobbed aloud, 
and Thereſa and Geoffry ſtruggled to 
ſuppreſs their lamentations for the 
fate of their lovely miſtreſs, 


The 
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The fad party purſued their way; 


they had gained the ſummit of the 


hill, and, deſcending on the other 
fide, every ſtep they took diminiſhed 
the caſtle to their fight. Still lower 
and lower funk the much-loved ſtruc- 
ture. The walls ſoon vaniſhed ; the 
body of the towers next diſappeared ; 
the battlements that creſted their 
tops remained in view for ſome time; 
the pennons that waved on the tur- 
rets were now alone viſible. Matilda 
[topped her ſteed, bidding theſe be- 
loved ſignals another and another laſt 
farewell : then, flowly ſpurring the 
tardy horſe, who ſeemed almoſt con- 
ſcious he had quitted his hoſpitable 
manger to return no more. She 
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deſcended on, and the next time ſhe 
turned to gaze, the ſky and ſummit 
of the hill had cloſed, and ſhut from 
her view every glimpſe of an abode, 
reſigned for ever! 


CHAT, 
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CHATF. VL 


The thiſtle ſhook there its lonely head; the moſs 
whiſtled to the wind ;— the fox looked out from the 
windows z— the rank graſs of the wall waved round 


its head. 
OssSIAaNn. 


THE Baroneſs and her attendants 
travelled ſlowly for the ſpace of 


three days. On the morning of the 
H 4 third, 
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third, they deſcried at a diſtance their 
deſtined home ; . but, through the 
winding of the track, evening was 


approaching ere they reached the 
neighbouring village. 


Geoffry entered it to order the pea- 


fant, with his loaded horſes, to haſten. 


to the manſion, and to provide ſome 
proviſions. 


Matilda, with her maids, lingered 
till he again joined them. Leaving 


the village, they perceived the* do- 


mains of the manſion to begin by the 


fragments of the garden-walls. As 


they advanced, theie boundaries grew 


5 more 
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more entire, and were here and there 
ſecured by {mall embattled turrets. 


Turning round an angle, they en- 
tered a long deſolate lane, on one 
fide of waich the walls roſe high.—- 
Ancient ivy trees ſhot. their twiſted 
trunks. through the midway of the 
walls, as if ſcorning the nutriment of 
the earth, and collecting their plen- 
teous foliage, crowned the tops with 
heavy eye-brows, that, hanging over, 
ſeemed to ſcowl on their beauteous 
miſtreſs as ſhe paſſed below. The 
wall ended in the front of the man- 
tion, and Matilda felt her heart grow 


chill as ſhe gazed on her new habi-- 
tation, 4 
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The edifice was of large extent ; 
it had formerly been a hunting ſeat ; 
but ſeveral Barons of Mainfroy, be. 
fore the time of the two laſt, having 
reſided here, they had repeatedly 
added great additions, and fortified 
it till it now wore a caſtle-like ap- 


pearance. 


It was irregularly ſquare, forming 
the four ſides of a large court. The 
two front angles were ſtrengthened 


by round towers, and the other two 


by ſquare ones. 


The Baroneſs ſtood in filent con- 
templation of the gloomy buildings, 
till 


DAYS OF CHIVALRY. To7 
till awakened by Geoffry approaching 
the great gate-way, with ſeveral large 
and ruſty keys. 


The peaſant with his charge ſtood 
waiting by, and Thereſa and Mar- 
garetta trembled as the hoarſe hinges, 
long difuſed, creaked at the efforts 
which Geoffry, aſſiſted by the pea- 
fant, made to uncloſe the gates. 


Matilda, ſtepping forward, was the 


firſt to pals the threſhold. She en» 


tered a gloomy hall, rendered more 


obſcure by the darkneſs of the even- 


ing. 


The 
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The roof, with a height that 
almoſt mocked the eye, was raiſed 
on the ſhoulders of ſeveral gigantic 


ſtatues, whoſe long ſhadows ſtill deep- 
encd the darkneſs of the place. 


Margaretta ſhrieked as ſhe entered, 
but the Baroneſs, recovering her own 
reſolution, which at the firſt ſight 
of this dreary entrance had been ſtag- 
gered, encouraged her in a firm 


tone. 


Leaving the peaſant to unload the 
horſes, ſhe defired Geoffry to pro- 
ceed, that they might chooſe her apart- 
ment. | 


Haſtily 
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Haſtily traverſing the ball, they 
aſcended a few ſtairs which led to a 
fpacious vaulted gallery ; at the up- 
per end they paſſed through a Gothic 
arch over three ſteps, cach formed of 
a ſingle beam of timber much worn, 


Here they perceived a flight of 
ftone ſtairs, which, dividing at a 
{mall area, led on one hand to the 
right, and on the other to the left 
wing of the front buildings. 


The darkneſs of the place, the 
the uncertainty of the apartments, 
now ſtaggered even the Baroneſs, 
who, Ropping at the foot of the 

ſtairs, 
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ſtairs diſpatched Geoffry to kindle a 


a lamp. 


« St. Michael defend us! (ex- 
claimed Margaretta, when he was 
gone, as ſhe dropped on one of the 
ſtairs,) whither are we going? Muſt 


we pats the night here?“ 


«© Tlus is our only habitation, (re- 


plied the Baroneſs, trying to re-aſſure 


her ;)— it appears fad and deſolate, 


but our cheerfulneſs will ſoon make 
even theſe frowning walls look gay.“ 


Thereſa, breaking filence, and 


{upporting her aged frame againſt a 


Corner 
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corner of the wall, joined her admo- 


nitions to thoſe of her miſtreſs. 


The diſtant flaſhing of Geoffry's 
lamp, as he haſtened through the 
hall, again aftrighted the timid Mar- 
garetta. The Baronels and her ve- 
ncrable domeſtic, though they par- 
took of the ſuperſtition which their 
convent had inſtilled, combated the 
fearful emotion by good ſenſe and re- 
ſolution, 


Geoffry preceding, they now ad- 
vanced up the ſtairs leading to the 
left, which admitted them into a 


ſecond gallery of long cxtent. 


The 
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The Baroneſs ſtopped at a folding 
door, magnificently ornamented with 
gilded. trophies. She gently tried it 
with her hand, half afraid it would 
admit her into ſome apartment as 
gloomily forbidding as the hall. It 
gave way, and ſhe entered a ſpacious 
anti- chamber that diſcovered an aſpect 
of uncommon grandeur, though 
grandeur 1n decay. 


The walls were of beautiful ſtucco 
work, but obſcured and defaced by 
time. The root, adorned with gro- 
teſque paintings, was ſuppoited by 
Pillars of antique marble. The win- 
.dows were heavy, and ornamented 


with devices and armorial bearings. 
| | Matilda 


DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 113 
M,tilda ſtaid not long to regard 
this ſumptuous room, but haſtened 
to a door on the right hand; it 
brought her to a tmaller apartment, 
hung with faded damaſk, 


This, without farther delay, ſhe 
determined to make her own, and 
diſpatched Geoffry and Thereſa to 
bring the neceſſary accommodations. 
Margaretta, trembling to return, yet 
afraid to obey, clung to her miſtreſs 


fide, who, ſitting down on a low 


couch, ſtruggled to ſuppreſs the in- 


voluntary ſigh that heaved her boſom, 


and to reconcile herlelf to her only 
abode. 
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The effort was not long : her ſoul 
was too noble to regret the luxury of 
her former habitation, and the {ſedate 
triumph of fulfilled duty ſoon gave 
a delightful ſerenity to her mind. 


The apartment was dark, for 
Geofiry had taken away the lamp; 
yet the ſolemnity of the place, as ſhe 
ſaw herſelf alone with the trembling 
Margaretta, who ſcarcely breathed, 


could not now inſpire a ſingle fear. 


She felt as if guarded by the ap- 
proving ſpirit of her father; and, 
while the hollow blaſts now roared 
over the turrets above, and now 1n 
more appalling ſounds ruſtled along 


3 the 
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the looſe hangings of the room: ſe- 
cure, undaunted, in ſpite of her na- 
tural ſuperſtition, nothing could now 
give a tremor to her compoſed 
frame. 


She aroſe from her ſeat, and with 
difficulty opening the caſement of a 
lotty window, gazed calmly on the 
vaſt maſs of buildings which com- 
poled the manſion. The miſt of the 
evening gave a terrific aſpect to the 
turrets, battlements, and corners of 
half-deſolated ramparts, which ſeemed 
crowded together in lone and ſullen 


grandeur, 


I Z 
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The ſcene frowned, but the mind 
of Matilda could not now fear. — 
She ſtood contentedly meditating, 
when ſhe was rouſed by. the found of 


footſteps. 


Suppoſing it was Geoffry and 
Thereſa, ſhe felt no alarm; but, 
liſtening, found with ſurpriſe: they 
proceeded from the fide oppoſite to 
that of the anti-chamber. A ſhade 
of fear ſtole acroſs her ſoul as the noiſe 


drew near. 


Margaretta ſhrieked; but the Ba- 
roneſs, rouſing her reſolution, caught 
the trembling girl by the arm, and, 

ſtepping 
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ſtepping to the door of the anticham- 


ber, held it in her hand, and calmly 


waited the event. Voices were now 


heard confuſedly, and through a cre- 
vice of the hangings, a. dancing light 


was admitted. 


The Baroneſs now retreated into 


the antichamber, when Geoffry, 


Thereſa, and the peaſant with faggots 
for a fire, breaking into the apartment 
from the place whence the light pro- 
ceeded, ſhe hurried back, aſhamed 


to have feared.. 


Geeffry, miſtaking the turning ol. 
the ſtairs at the area, had rambled 
| oh through 
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through a long range of apartments, 
till, unknown to him, they led round 
to the room in which he left the 
Baroneſs, where he perceived a door, 
unſeen on the other fide, through the 
artful joining of the hangings. Burſt- 
ing it open, he was ſurpriſed to find 
himſelf in the place he had ſought 


in vain. 


The Baroneſs was now irreſolute 
whether to continue in her choſen 
apartment, on account of its leading 
to ſo many others; but, reflecting 
that Thereſa and Margaretta might 
inhabit that neareſt to her own, and 


Geoffry acccmmodate himſelf in thoſe 
at 


7 
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at the beginning of the ſuite, ſhe 


was. naw more than before pleaſed 
with her choice, being thus aſſured 


that all avenues leading to her own 


apartment were ſecured. 


A fire was now kindled on the 
hearth. Thereſa and Margaretta 
with buly care arranged and {urmibed 
the ajartment ; and, leaving the 
Baronels to her own rejections, re- 
tired to ſeek the kitchen, Marga- 
retta in the hurry of her employment 


having loſt ſome of her fears. 


The Baroneſs took care to have 
the picture of St. Agatha and the 
little altar carefully brought and 
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placed in a ſpacious receſs between 


the pillars in the anti- chamber; here, 


while her attendants were withdrawn, 


the kneeled down, and paid her even- 


ng devotions. 


Thereſa and Margaretta ſoon re- 
turned with a ſupper of boiled fiſh. 
The reſigned Matilda partook with 
pious thankfulneſs the frugal meal, 
and the ſecuring of the gates being 
left to Geoffry, who retained the 
peaſant that night to aſſiſt him, the 


new inhabitants of the deſolate mar- 


fon funk in ſoft repoſe, 


The next morning, the Baroneſs, 


who had riſen early, walked with 


Thereſa 
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Thereſa to view the gardens. They 
entered them from the end of the lower 
gallery, and with much difficulty forced 
their way through the brambles and 
rubbiſh that overſpread the walks. 


Long avenues of heavy cheſnuts 
terminated-1n lofty terraces that over- 
looked from the heights of the 


walls the country around. 


It was compoſed of bleak barren 
hills, broken only by a few ſolitary 
clumps of antient oaks. Beneath the 
walls a flugghſh loiteringg ſtream 
ſcemed to partake the dull inactivity. 
of the objects around. 


Here 
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Here Matilda with pleaſure ob- 
ſerved, ſtill exiſting, a heronry. The 
ſight of living animals in her lonely 
domains gave her a kind of ſocial 


ſatisfaction. 


She recollected that theſe birds, 
livinz only on fiſh, were canon cal 
food fait days. This might prove a 
great convenience, but her ſoul re— 
jected the idea as a treacherous inſi- 
nuation, and ſhe determined to treat 
them as innocent friends, whole man- 
ners and peculiar notes would aflord 
her pleaſing matter for amuſing con- 


templat ion. 


As 


— 
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As they ſtill lingered on the ter- 


race, Matilda, with condeſcending 


kindneſs lending her arm to ſupport 
the aged Thereſa, whole feeble frame 
had been weakened by her journey 
and exertions, Geoffry approached, 
and, preſenting the young peaſant, 
informed the Baroneſs he had been 
interceding to continue in her fer- 


vice * 


The culture of theſe gardens, 
(added Geoffry,) will be a pleafant 
and healthy employuient to me, and, 
would your ladyſhip allow me Paſcal 
for a labourer, I ſhould want no 


more,” 
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« Excellent Geoffry ! (exclaimed 


the Baroneſs,)—canſt thou, hitherto 


accuſtomed to exile and plenty, thus 


cheerfully undertake a life of ſuch 


labour?“ 


« Exerciſe, lady, (returned the 
faithful ſteward,) 1s the health of old 
men :——and ſhall I behold the 
daughter of my noble maſter walk- 
ing over weeds and briars !—Haſte 


thee to the village, Paſcal :—bring us 


tools, and let us begin our work im- 


mediately.“ 


The peaſant, overjoyed, was hur- 


trying from the terrace, when Matilda, 


after 
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after muſing a few minutes, recalled 
him. 


«. Haſt thou a ſiſter, (ſhe aſked.) 
who would like to become my ſer- 


vant ?— Margaretta will want an al- 
ſiſtant.“ 


Still more delighted he replied, — 
that his father had a numerous fa- 
mily, that his eldeſt fiſter was an 
induſtrious girl, and would be tran- 


ſported with her good fortune. 


Matilda, pleaſed with this arrange- 
ment of her little houſhold, fat down 


with Thereſa in an arbour at the end 


of the terrace, formed by the twiſted” 
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roots and branches of a venerable 
aſh. One fide of the wall ſtill. re- 
maining, ſhewed it had once been a 
fummer-houſe, and the ſtone feats, 
curiouſly carved, diſcovered the labo- 
rious care, and groteſque taſte of an- 


cient gardening. 


This was a ſpot that engaged the 
fancy of the Baroneſs, who was now leſs 
lively, yet ſtill as ſerene as ſhe was 


wont to be. 


The lonely proſpect of the ſur— 
rounding hills, — their flow aſcents, 
breaxing into abrupt and uncon- 
nected valleys, and ſhiyering the grey 


marle, 
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marle, — then ſpreading their ſober 
brown ſurface in ſullen repoſe, tinted 
with the yellow bloom of the gorle, 
and the lively green of the fern, —was 
to her an intereſting view, The vil- 
lage was juſt viſible from the arbour, 
the little cottages peeping through a 


grove of aſh trees. 


Matilda, as ſhe gazed round, made 


no compariion of the {cene with the 


ſtately gardens ſhe once poſſeſſed.— 


Happy in her own conſciduſneſs, 
and the kind attentions of her little 
faithful houſhold, ſhe recalled the 
luxury, the ſplendour of the caſtle, 


only 
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only to applaud the ſacrifice ſhe had 
made. 


When ſhe left the gardens, ſhe 
met the young peaſant, returned al- 
ready with a neat homely girl, whom 


Margaretta with rapture received as 
her aſſiſtant. 


Bleſt with a companion, ſhe now 
ventured to explore the deſolate 
offices adjoining the kitchen, whote 
lofty ſtone roof, and windows high 
from the ground, with heavy ſtan— 
chions, ſcemed now leſs diſmal. The 


carved benches were ſoon orderly ar- 


ranged, and all the culinary articles 


diſpoſed with neatnels. 


To 
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To view the whole of her new poſ- 
ſeſſions was to the Baroneſs a work 
of many days. Every expedition 
ſhe took in'the manſion. brought to 
light ſomething that intereſted her. 


In one of the deſolate apartments J 
ſhe found the remains of a library, ni 
conſiſting of decayed manuſcripts, | 
and works of the provincial x oets ;— 
in others, ſome mouldering portraits, 1 
coats of armour, ſtandards, and trc- + 
phies, won from neighbouring barons | | 
or foreign foes. "| 


In a ſhort time, that part of the : 
manſion which the Baroneſs inhabited, | 
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being on the Southern fide of the 


court wore a brighter appearance. 


This deſolate aſpect was in ſome 
meaſure obliterated by the new a- 
Tangements, but there ſtill remained 


a ſolemn air of mouldering grandeur 


in the gloomy hall, the ſpacious 


galleries, and wide ſtair-caſe, that 
were neceſſarily a part of the appro- 
priated buildings. 


Serene, and ſatisfied with herſelt, 
Matilda tranquilly reſigned her youth, 
her beauty, and thoſe few accom- 
pliſhments her convent had beſtowed, 
but which, in her graceful hands, 


acquired 


ac 


lo 
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acquired worth and dignity to the 


lonely and remote ſolitude of this de- 
folate abode. 


As ſhe fat embroidering, with 
Thereſa by her fide, or walked on her 


fayourite terrace, the idea of the gal- 


lant Hubert darted acroſs her mind, 
like ſome amiable phantom ſent to 


enliven the ſolitary ſcene, 


Impreſſed with this affecting re- 
collection, ſhe recalled with delight 


his courteous air, his exalted aſpect, 
and thought the plumes of the hel- 


met he had herſelf beſtowed, waved 
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with a grace over his brow, which 
they never poſſeſſed before. 


« Doſt thou know (ſhe aſked 
Thereſa) of what family 1s that 
young Knight, ſo favoured by the 
Earl of Athelnay.— Is he a Saxon?“ 
ſhe was going to add, but her ex- 
quiſite delicacy ſtopped the latter 


queſtion, 


This was too tender a ſubject to 
ſay any more upon, and glanced too 
near the prohibition in which ſhe 


{ſtood ; ſhe therefore continued ſilent. 


The good Thereſa loved to dwell 


on an object pleaſing to her lady, 
and, 


DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 133 


and, without remarking the feelings 
which agitated her, beſtowed her 
ſober praiſe on the accompliſhed 


unknown. 


K 3 CHAP. 
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Ci3AF, . 


Lo! as the ſurpliced train draw near 
To this laſt manſion of mankind, 


The flow ſad bell, the ſable bier, 
In holy maſings wrap the mind ! 
And while their beam, 
With trembling ſtream, 
Attending tapers faintly dart ; 
Each mould'ring bone, 
Each ſculptur'd ſtone, 


Strikes mute inſtruction to the heart! 
MALLET. 
HE Convent of St. Gervas, 
where Sir Hubert haJ been 
educated, ſcemed the moſt proper 


Place 


pl: 
{0 


. 
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place to afford him the intelligence he 
ſought. 


Hither accordingly he directed his 
way, and immediately embarked for 
Normandy. He arrived at St. Ger- 
vas on the vigil of the feaſt of St. 
Nicholas, and, judging the holy fa- 
thers might be at their devotions, 
he advanced leiſurely. 


The deepening glooms had now 


involved the {ſcenes around, and the 
towers and turrets, marked only by 
a darker hue, juſt ſerved to direct his 
way. 
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Leaving Odo and his ſteed at ſome 
diſtance, he advanced alone to the 
monaſtery. He could now diſtinguiſh 
the walls of the gardens, and ſoon 


after ſpied a faint light gleam 


through the ſtained glaſs of a 


window. 


This he knew to be the conventual 
church, The miſletoe, that twined 
up the carved ſtone work of the win- 


dow, almoſt obſcured the light ; yet 


it returned at times as if arifing 


from tapers paſſing within. 


The hollow tolling of the bell 
proc.aimed the hour of the ſecond 


compline, 
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compline, or evening devotions. He 
waited awhile, unwilling to diſturb. 
the ſolemn rites. Soon a ſecond 
tolling of the bell was heard; but in 
a more awful ſtrain it announced the 
moment in which a foul was paſſing 


to its everlaſting home. 


When the warning ſounds had 
ceaſed, whole beſeeching voice thus 


requeſts the prayers of the living, 
Sir Hubert entered the convent. 


As he. paſſed the court, the holy 
recluſes crouded round him, eager to 
know what buſineſs led to their 


peaceful habitation a perſon whoſe 
profeſſion was arms. 


The 
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The Knight uncloſed his vizor, 
and they recollected the features of 
their young lay-brother. The good 
fathers welcomed with delight the 
youth whole gentle manners had en- 
gaged all their affections. 


He returned the greeting of each 
venerable friend with reverence and 
joy; but ſoon were his pleaſing emo- 
tions checked, when one of the order 
informed him that the paſſing bell 
juſt rung had tolled for the ſoul of 
their holy Superior the Abbot. 


'The tears of the monks confirmed 
the tidings, and Sir Hubert not only 
lamented 
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jamented for the venerable inſtructor 
of his youth, but grieved at thus 
finding the purpoſe of his voyage 
fruſtrated. 


*] beſeech you, (continued Father 


Henry, who ſpoke before,) to meet 
me in my cell, when you have re- 
freſhed yourſelf. — I have ſomething 
to communicate, added he, in a low 
voice. 


Sir Hubert, having diſpatched an. 


attendant for his ſquire, entered. 


the Refectory, and partook of the 


temperate repaſt which the convent. 


allowed. When the fathers were 


retired, 
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retired, he followed Father Henry to 
his cell, who, cloſing the door. thus 


began. 


« You are already acquainted in 
what manner you were brought to 
our convent. Your birth and family 
were unknown to us all. You like- 
wiſe know the conference held on 
this ſubject between the Abbot and 
the Earl of Athelnay, who took you 
from this holy life. The Abbot then 
informed him he knew nothing of 


your orie in. 


6 When it pleaſed heaven to call 
back the ſoul of our bleſſed Superior, 


Ce 


m 


te 
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ere he reſigned his breath, he called 
me to his bed fide, and, giving into 
my hands a ſmall parcel, ſpoke thus 


to me. 


« Should you again have the hap · 
cc pineſs of ſeeing the brave youth, Hu- 
bert, deliver this carefully to him; tell 
e him, that it contains the only hint 
« of his family that was given to me 
« in charge with himſelf. The per- 
« tons who delivered him to my care, 
in giving me this parcel, accompa- 
e mied it with ſtrict injunctions to 
<< preſerve it ſecret. On this ac- 
count I was bound not to diſcover 
it to the Earl of Athelnay ; but 


« the 
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140 


cc 


cc 


cc 


the youth being now in the world, 
and none of his kindred having 
made ſearch for him, it were ſurely 
right that this only mark of his 
birth ſhould, if poſſible, be reſto- 
red to himſelf.” 


« He ſaid no more, (continued 


Father Henry.) The will of heaven 


hath conducted you at this moment 


to receive the Abbot's beguelt ; and 
with it too, I deliver (added the ve- 
nerable Monk, ſtretching his hand 
-over Hubert's head,) his fatherly be- 


nediction.“ 


Hubert, with a tear of grateful joy 


took the parcel, and eagerly opening 


it, 


DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 143, 


it, found it contained only a ribbon, 
on which was embroidered by a fe- 
male hand a device or coat of arms. 
The deſign was a damſel leading a 
knight in armour, as if directing him 


to the tournament. 


Enchanted with this clue to his 
family, Hubert returned his thanks 
to the good father; yet ſtill he was 


perplexed to know whether it would 


be better to confine his ſearch to 
Normandy or England. 


Father Henry could not recolle& 
whether the perſons who brought him 
to the convent, when a child, had 


the 
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the appearanceof Normans, which de- 
termined him to return to England; 
but piety and gratitude demanded 
that he ſhould pay the laſt ſad tribute 
at the funeral of the Abbot ere he 
quitted the monaſtery. 


In a few days, the remains of the 
Abbot were borne to .the conventual 


church in all the ſolemn pompof burial, 


The awful ſpectacle for a while 
obliterated from the mind of Sir 
Hubert his own concerns,—a ſpec- 
tacle ſo different to the ſcenes of war 
and military evolutions he had long 
witneſſed. 


The 


r 
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The flow moving figures of the 
- monks, clad in black caſſocks and 
white ſcapularies, — the ſacred light 
of the conſccrated tapers, glimmering 
through the long aiſles, and blazing 
on the ſplendid declarations of the 


high altar, —the voice of the choir, 


now ſwelling to notes of holy ex- 


tacy, and now ſoftly echoing through 
the cloiſters, all conjoined to form a 
icene that created a devout pauſe in 
the mind, and ſeemed - to prohibit 


every earthly idea as profane. 


Sir Hubert returned to his apart- 
ment with a ſoul as pious as if he had 
never mingled in the croud of human 
tociety. 
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The ſucceeding morning recalled 
him to mortal concerns; yet ſtill, amid 
their buſy inftigations, the ſedate zeal 
of devotion held its proper ſeat. 


He took leave of the good fathers 
with affectionate regret; particularly 


. Father . Henry, whoſe chief favourite 


he had been; as, when he reſided 
in the convent, he was conſtantly em- 
ployed as his aſſiſtant in tranſcribing 


ancient manuſcripts. 


Haſtening from the--convent, Sir 
Hubert prepared to ſet fail for the 
Engliſh coaſt. - He had already en- 
gaged a veſſel; the ſteeds were 


embarked, and ' himſelf haſtening 


towards 


Ii 
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towards the creek where the ſhip laid, 
when a party of armed men ſurprifed 

him from behind a projection in the 
rock. 


They ſeized him by his arms, tore 
away his ſword, and, in ſpite of the fu- 


rious efforts he made to diſengage 
himſelf, bore him back. 


They flew with impetuoſity along 
the coaſt, keeping near to the ſea, 
till they gained the foot of a rock, 0 


| 
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.crowned with a fortreſs, whole lolty 1 
turrets ſeemed to defy the waves that Il 
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raged below. i | 
The dark hues of approaching twi- bi 
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of the landicape; but Sir Hubert 


could diſtinguiſh that his guards were 
- conveying him to the fort. 


They aſcended ſometimes by hewn 
ſteps, and ſometimes on a narrow 
ridge of the rock, that afforded a 
ſteep and winding path up the accli- 
vity. After much toiling and cau- 
tion, on account of the darkneſs, 
they arrived near the ſummit; and 
one of the guards, ſtopping at the 
gates of the fortreſs, blew a horn 


that depended from an iron chain. 


The creaking portals were ſoon un- 


: cloled, and a perſon - appeared, to 
admit 
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admit the party. He was dreſſed in a 
ſhort black doublet ; through the 


ſlaſhings of the fleeves appeared a 


crimſon cloth; he wore a velvet cap 
with a ſhort feather hanging over 
one ear;. and this particular head- 


. dreſs gave to full view his dark and 


ſcowling brows, on which the light- 


of his lamp threw a ſtrong gleam. 


Sir Hubert, between his guards, 


now entered a. court, whole ſpacious 


extent. was to the eye diminiſhed by 


the loftineſs of the ſurrounding walls, 


the ramparts, and the ſtill more ſoar- 


ing ſummits of the towers. 


2.3. Hubert, 


. 
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Hubert, as he paſſed, though 


ſtunned with aſtoniſhment at his un- 


expected and unaccountable ſeizure, 
examined with earneſtneſs the place 


through which he was paſſing. 


He diſcerned many grates in the 
wall, near the pavement of the court; 
and, gazing intently upon them, as 
the light of the lamp danced wa- 
vering about, he ſpied through one 
a human arm, known only by its 


movement to be living, trying to 


thruſt its withered bony fingers thro' 
the bars of the grate. 


The 
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- The appearance of this ſingle limb 
of ſome devoted wretch ſtruck into 
his ſoul more pitying terror for the 
object, than apprehenſion of what 
horrors he himſelf might be leading 
to. 


Turning to the right of the court, 
the porter, followed by the guards, 
entered a ſmall iron door. It ad- 
mitted them to a paſſage ſo long, 
that the lamp was. too feeble. to ſhew 
its extent ; they haſtily traverſed it, 
the end terminating in a flight of 
ſteps that deſcended very deep 
below. SE . 
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When they arrived at the bottom 


of the ſtairs, they were admitted into 


a fecond patiage, Rilt longer than 
the firſt, full of ſmall receſles, formed - 


zu the walls, which terminated in doors 


barred with iron, as if they were the 


inets of dungeons. 


Arrived at the midway of the paſ- 


lage, one of the guards, ſtepping 


before the porter, turned into a re- 


ceis, deſiring him to raiſe his lamp, 


while he applied a large antique key 


to the door. 


Aſter a few violent exertions in 
turning the kev, the door gave way, 
anc! the other guards advancing with 


Hubert, 
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Hubert, led him within; then, all 
haſtily retiring, they cloſed the door, 
barring it on the outfide, and faſten - 
ing it with maſſy bolts, ſo that there 


was no poſſibility of his eſcape. 


C II A N 
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tot 


CHA.P. VIH. 


Have I not hideous death within my view, 
Retaining but a quantity of life, 

Which bleeds away, e'en as a form of wax 
Reſolveth from its figure gainſt the fire? 


SHAKESPEARS. 


AIR Hubert was left in darkneſs 
and aſtoniſhment ; but that in- 
trepid ſpirit, which ſpurned alike 
both 
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both danger and misfortune when 
undeſerved, rendered him tranquil 
even amid anxiety and apprehenſion, 
though the fruſtration of his favour- 
ite project gave him frequent pangs of 


regret. 


He could diſtinguiſh nothing of 
the apartment in which he was 1n- 
cloſed, as through the bars of a grate 
only a tinge of ſky was diſceraable, that 
ſhot but a faint ſhade of light into 
the gloomy den. He felt round to 
find a ſeat, and, ſtumbling on ſome- 
thing like a ſtone bench, he threw 
himſelf on it almoſt in deſpair. 


Amid 
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Amid the tumult of his reflections, 
the beautiful Baroneſs oft preſented 
herſelf to his fancy. Her dignified, | 
yet ſimple manners, —her noble reſo- 
| lution, and her greatneſs of ſoul, in 
ſo ſtrictly adhering to her vow, even 
to the loſs of all the ſplendour of 
rank and fortune, — had enchanted at 


once his underſtanding and fancy. 


« Were I a Norman!“ would {c- 
cretly riſe in his heart, at every pic- 
ture that memory painted of, the il- 
Iuftrious Matilda. 


Loſt in theſe meditations, he mea- 
ſured not the time: his cell was in 
gloom. 
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gloom, when he was rouzed by a fi- 
gure on the oppoſite wall, 


He turned bis eye to the grate, and 


- found it was the ſhadow of a centinal 


paſſing with.a light on the outer 


fade. 


This inſpired a hope that morning 


might ſoon approach; nor was he de- 


ceived. A duſky gleam of dawn 


ſtole ſlowly through his grate, and 


at length diſcovered the bare and 


deſolate walls, ſcratched with many 


a figure and rude character, —the ſad 


records of impriſoncd wretchednels, 
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Nothing like furniture was to*be 
ſeen. The bench on which he ſat was 
hewn in the wall, and he ſpied aboye 
it a carving that ſeemed intended' for 
a crucifix, hollowed from the wall 
by the hand of ſome victim, whoſe 
patient labour thus beguiled the te- 
dious hours ; and at the ſame time 
kindled in his breaſt the facred glow 
of pious zeal to cheer his torments. 


Having: contemplated his cell for 
ſome time, he returned to his me- 
ditations, from which he was ſoon 
rouzed by the noiſe of the key turn- 


ing in the door of his dungeon. 


The 
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The perſon who had admitted him 
into the fortreſs the preceding even- 
ing now made his appearance. He 
brought a bottle of wine, and cakes 
of meal, for the ſubſiſtence. of his 
. captive. 


Sir Hubert, in a diſtant yet cour- 
teous addreſs, beſought to know the 
reaſon of his confinement ; but the 
keeper, ſetting down his proviſions 


with a look of myſterious filence, de- 
parted. 


The Knight, ſcorning to deſpair, 
and animating his courage by look- 


mg: on his ribbon, the precious clue 


to 
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to his ardent deſign of diſcovering 
his family, reſigned himſelf to patient 


muſing. 


Evening approached, .and the 
keeper again appeared with the al- 
lowed food. As he filently departed, 
in cloſing the door, Sir Hubert per- 
ceived the door of an oppoſite cell 
half- open, and diſcerned, by the faint 
remaining light, ſomething moving 
within. It ſeemed not to walk, but to 
drag itſelf along in an uncommon 
manner. Unlike the appearance of a 
man, it yet bore a tendency to hu— 
man ſhape, but in ſuch a horrid form. 


that it ſhocked his manly ſoul. 


6 In 
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In curious wonder Hubert gazed 
till the door was cloſed. He paſſed 
the might in deep muſing on this ex- 
traordinary figure; and, when the 
keeper came 1n the morning, watched 
the door with eagerneſs, but the, op- 


poſite one was ſhut. 


He liſtened attentively at his own 
door, to catch if poſſible ſome ſounds 
that might diſcover if any human 
being was immured in this neighbour- 


ing dungeon. 


He fancied at times he could diſ- 
tinguiſh a low muttering, as of in- 
articulate prayers; at other times, 
VOL. I. M a confuled 
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a confuſed murmur, as of half. ſup- 
preſſed Jamentations. The gentle 
ſoul of the Knight melted at the ſur- 
mile of diſtreſs, while the ſtrange 
ſight he had ſeen in the cell con- 
fuſed his judgment. 


Several days paſſed, in which 
Hubert ſtill liſtened at his door, and 
ſtill heard noiſes that engaged by 
turns pity and curioſity. 


One evening the keeper appeared 
much. earlier than uſual, and, for the 
firſt time, broke ſilence in the follow- 
ing manner. 
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e Sir Knight (ſaid he) this is the 
eve of the feaſt of St. Juſtin, and the 
Governor permits the priſoners to 
pay their devotions in a {mall chapel 
at the end of this paſſage, in which 


you may join, if you pleaſe.” 


Sir Hubert with pleaſure accepted 
the offer of this ſhort deliverance 
from his confinement : though fo tran- 
ſitory, it ſhot a gleam of tranſport 
through the foul of Hubert, which 
not only, through the pious clemency 
of the Governor, allowed him the 
conſolation of prayer, but he hoped, 
in paſſing the paſſage, to have a fur- 
ther view into the cell from which 
the noiſe had iſſued, and in which he 
had ſeen the uncommon appearance. 


M 2 Following 
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Following the keeper therefore with 
delight, he left his dungeon, and 
purſued his guide till they entered 
a ſmall chapel, through a grated door, 
which was inſtantly cloſed : it was 
half hewn in the rock, and the reſt 
of the ſtructure formed of maſly ſtone. 


A ſingle lamp placed on the altar 
was all the illumination that diſco- 
vered the melancholy aſpect of this 
place of devotion. A monk ſtood 
by the altar, prepared to ſay mals. 


Hubert, whole religious ardour 
ſuffered no other idea to interrupt 
at, paid his devotions with calm 


humility 5 
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humility ; but, when the ſervice was 
ende d, anxiouſly gazed round the cha- 


pel on the reſt of his companions. 


A cool and {oſt breeze, as if from 
the fea, blew through a. latticed: 
Gothic window, and revived the 
animal ſpirits of Hubert, depreſſed 
by confinenzent in a cloſe cell. As. 
he breathed the refreſhing gale, that 
ſecmed to talk of liberty, he threw 
lis eye with a pang of compaſſion 
on three or four pale and lean pri- 
ſoners, whole languid looks had 
caught a tranſient animation from 
the ſolace of that ſacred devotion, — 


the laſt comforting cordzal that lin- 


ers in the cup of human life. He: 
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gave them all he had to beſtow, the 
frah of commuleration, and the ſecret 
prayer of 1nterceſſicn- to heaven for 


* mi _— * 
their releaſe. 


By the ſide of his keeper, who 
now ſcemed to wear a gentler aſpect, 
he left the chapel with regret ; when, 
at a diſtance, in the long paſſage, he 
ir1cd the ſame figure he had ſecn in 
the cell oppoſite his own, moving 


along the pavement. 


He intreated the keeper, in a voice 
and accent which commanded compli- 
ance, to raiſe his lamp higher, and 


ſutler him to view this ſtrange object 


of human miſery. 


They 
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They had now reached it ; and 
ETubert, gazing with eagerneſs, be- 
held a viſage diſtorted, and fo lean, 
that it ſeemed like the ſkin of a hu- 
man face ſtretched over.a.ſcull. The 


reſt of the form was alike ſhapeleſs. 


« Who art thou?” cried the 
Knight, in a tender tone. 


The wretched figure at theſe words 
rolled his body on one fide, and 
lifting up his eyes, which were ſunk 
deep in their ſockets, with a look of 
gratitude for the gentleneſs of the 
expreſſion, replied, + I am a human 
creature, whoſe limbs have been all 

0 4 diſlccated 
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diſlocated by the torture :—my whole 
body is emaciated, and my bones out 


of joint.” 


„ And how long (exclaimed the 


aſtoniſhed and compaſſionate Hubert) 
haſt thou been confined in this place?“ 


« Twenty years!“ returned the 


unfortunate and milerable object. 


Here the keeper interrupted them, 
and was hurrying the Knight to his cell; 
but Hubert, anxious to converſe with 
this victim to misfortune, ſupplica— 
ted him in ſo imploring and ardent a 


manner, that he at length relented.. 


* 


6 Well, 
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« Well, (ſaid he to Sir Hubert,) 


to-morrow night I will procure you 


one half-hour of converſation with the 
priloner, provided you ſpeak low, that 


you may not be overheard.” 


Satisfied with this. conceſſion in the 
Knight, thanking his keeper, b de 
a pitying adieu to his unhappy icl- 


low-priſoner ; who, dragoing his {tit 


disjointed limbs with a gliding move- | 


ment to his cell, turned on Hubert 
a glance of thankfulnels, and, heaving 
himſelt through the door, was barred. 


in by the keeper 


Hubert waited with the moſt im- 
patient anxiety for the enſuing even- 


5 
ing. 
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ing, and the diſtant ſound of the 
keeper's ſteps, and the undrawing the 
bolts of his dungeon, was a welcome 
ſignal that his curioſity would ſoon be 


oratified. 


His guard entered with the uſual 
provifions, and, ſetting them down, 
«* You may now (ſaid he) follow 


me to the oppoſite dungeon.“ 


Hubert obeyed with joy, and the 
keeper, leading him to the door of 
the oppoſite cell, departed, informing 


him he ſhould ſoon return. 


The Knight, entering, beheld the 
unhappy captive ſtretched upon a 
mattrels of coarſe woolten cloth — 


The dungeon was as deſolate and 
unfurniſhed 


BAYS! OP CHIVALRY 171 


unfurniſhed as that allotted for the 
Knight, except a ſmail table, oa 
which laid a crucifix, . the companion 


of his melancholy hours. 


Hubert had obtained from the 
guard a lamp, which he ſet down on the 
table, and as the priſoner waved his 
hand, approaching the mattreſs, he 
threw himſelf by his fide on the pave- 
ment, and thus began. 


« Pardon, unhappy mortal, the 
intruſion of a ſtranger he comes 


not to. inſult your misfortunes: he 


too 15 a captive, and would conſole, 
would alleviate, by his ſympathy, 
thy. ſufferings and misfortunes.” 


« Kind 


9 —— — —— ere es 
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„ Kind unknown! (replied the- 
eaptive, tears ſtealing down his ſkinny 
check, thou art not iurely of the race 
or man Never did Lagain hope to 
hear {uci grateful ſounds of pity till he, 
who has iuicrcd me to be tortured 
here below, ſhould raiſe me to thoſe 
re210ns where angels ſhall comfort 


and reward me for all my ſufferings.” 


« Thou art patient! (exclaimed 
Hubert ;)— thou art pious !—Ah | 
tell me thy misfortunes, that 1 may 


bluln to repine at my own.” 


“Thou ſhalt hear them immediate- 
ly, (returned the priſoner;) but know, 
6 that. 
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that I muſt truſt to thy ear what 


no one before hath learned from me. 
— Cloſe the door, and liſte.” 


Hubert obeyed, and the priſoner 
thus began his m-lancholy, affecting, 
and uncommon ſtory, 


END OF vol. 1. 
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